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PREFACE. 


Sacred  Songs  No.  2 has  been  compiled 
for  the  purpose  of  supplying  the  ever-increasing 
demand  for  new  Hymns  and  Tunes  suitable  for 
use  in  Evangelistic  Services,  Sunday  Schools, 
Prayer  Meetings,  etc. 

We  trust  this  book  will  prove  to  be  a worthy 
successor  to  Sacred  Songs  No.  1,  which  has 
had  so  cordial  a reception  among  all  the  lead- 
ing denominations  of  the  country.  In  this 
volume  will  be  found  a fine  selection  of  Standard 
Hymns  and  Gospel  Songs,  together  with  a larger 
number  of  new  pieces  than  we  have  ever  before 
published  in  one  collection. 

With  the  hope  that  these  Sacred  Songs,  both 
new  and  old,  may  prove  very  helpful  to  all  who 
are  engaged  in  Christian  endeavor  of  any  kind, 
we  send  them  forth  on  their  joyful  mission. 

The  Editors. 


NOTICE. 

All  of  the  new  pieces  in  this  Collection,  both  words  and 
music,  are  Copyright  in  the  United  States,  Great  Britain 
and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of  the  International 
Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  reprinted  or  published  for 
any  purpose  whatever,  without  the  written  permission  of 
the  owners  thereof. 
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SACRED  SONGS 

No.  2. 


1. 

1 Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 

I do  not  pray  ; 

Keep  me  from  stain  of  sin  and  wrong, 
Just  for  to-day. 

Ref.— Just  for  to-day,  Just  for  to-day, 

Keep  me  from  stain  of  sin  and  wrong, 
Just  for  to-day. 

2 Let  me  both  diligently  work 

And  duly  pray  ; 

Let  me  be  kind  in  word  and  deed, 
Just  for  to-day. 

Ref.— Just  for  to-day.  Just  for  to-day, 

Let  me  be  kind,  etc. 

3 Let  me  be  swift  to  do  Thy  will, 

Prompt  to  obey ; 

Help  me  to  sacrifice  myself, 

J ust  for  to-day. 

Ref.— Just  for  to-day,  Just  for  to-day, 

Help  me  to  sacrifice,  etc. 

4 Let  me  no  wrong  or  idle  word 

Unthinking  say ; 

Set  Thou  a seal  upon  my  lips, 

J ust  for  to-day. 

Ref.— Just  for  to-day,  Just  for  to-day, 

Set  Thou  a seal,  etc. 
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5 So,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 
I do  not  pray  ; 

But  keep  me,  guide  me,  hold  me,  Lord, 
Just  for  to-day. 

Ref.— Just  for  to-day,  Just  for  to-day, 

But  keep  me,  guide  me,  etc. 

2. 

1 Send  the  Light,  O send  it  quickly, 

Far  across  the  heaving  main  ; 

Speed  the  news  of  full  salvation 
Through  a dear  Redeemer’s  name. 

Cho.—  Send  the  light,  O send  it  quickly, 

To  the  isles  beyond  the  sea; 

Let  them  hear  the  wondrous  story— 

Love  is  boundless,  grace  is  free*. 

2 Send  the  Light,  where  souls  are  dying 

In  their  darkness,  gloom  and  night ; 
Haste,  O haste  ! the  days  are  fleeting, 
And  the  hours — how  swift  their  flight ! 

3 Send  the  Light ; the  Lord  commands  it ; 

To  His  Holy  Word  attend  ; 

‘ Go  ye  forth  and  preach  my  gospel ; 

Lo,  I’m  with  you  to  the  end.’ 

3. 

1 His  the  love  we  live  by, 

And  His  the  blood  that  saves  ; 

His  is  the  grace  we  stand  by, 

The  only  grace  that  saves. 

Ref.— His  love,  His  love, 

Its  tide  is  flowing  free ; 

His  is  the  love  to  live  by, 

His  is  the  love  for  me. 
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2 His  is  the  love  we  live  by, 

Who  died  to  set  us  free  ; 

His  is  the  arm  we  win  by, 

Our  all-sufficiency. 

3 His  is  the  love  we  live  by; 

No  other  love  so  dear  ; 

His  is  the  love  we’ll  die  by, 

Which  casteth  out  all  fear. 

4. 

1 I came  to  the  fountain  of  blessing, 

And,  looking  to  Jesus  in  prayer, 

I felt  the  sweet  peace  that  He  promised, 
And  knew  that  His  presence  was 
there. 

Cho.— And  now,  in  His  love  I’m  abiding; 

What  moments  of  joy  1 see ; 

For  O,  at  the  fountain  of  blessing, 

My  Saviour  communes  with  me. 

2 The  cloud  from  my  spirit  He  lifted, 

And  covered  with  sunshine  my  way  ; 
He  taught  me  the  beautiful  lesson 
Of  trusting  from  day  unto  day. 

3 Tho’  trials  may  sometimes  o’ertake  me, 

And  sorrow  perhaps  may  befall, 

I rest  in  the  perfect  assurance, 

His  grace  is  sufficient  for  all. 

5. 

1 O the  music  rolling  onward, 

Thro’  the  boundless  regions  bright, 
Where  the  King  in  all  His  beauty 
Is  the  glory  and  the  light ; 

Where  the  sunshine  of  His  presence 
Every  wave  of  sorrow  stills  ; 

And  the  bells  of  joy  are  ringing 
On  the  everlasting  hills. 
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2 O the  music  rolling  onward 
Like  a mighty  ocean  tide — 

Oft  I seem  to  hear  its  echoes, 

While  to  earth  they  softly  glide  ; 

And  there  comes  to  me  a vision 
That  my  soul  with  rapture  thrills. 
For  I stand  by  faith  uplifted 
On  the  everlasting  hills. 

L When  I wake  amid  the  splendor 
That  I see  but  dimly  now, 

And  behold  the  crown  of  jewels 
That  adorns  my  Saviour’s  brow, 
Where  eternal  spring  abideth, 

And  the  sky  no  darkness  fills,— 

How  my  grateful  heart  shall  praise  Him 
On  the  everlasting  hills. 


6. 

1 Early  seeking,  early  finding, 

Ever  happy,  happy  we  ; 

Looking  up  in  life’s  sweet  morning, 
Coming,  coming  now  to  Thee  ; ' 
||:We  begin  our  children’s  days, 

Lord  of  Glory;  with  Thy  praise. : J 

2 Early  asking,  early  getting, 

Ever  happy,  happy  we  ; 

We  would  ever,  blessed  Jesus, 

Love  and  follow,  follow  Thee  ; 

In  Thy  presence  there  is  joy, 

In  Thy  service  blest  employ. 

3 Early  knocking,  early  opening, 

Ever  happy,  happy  we  ; 

By  the  holy  gate  we  enter, 

Lord,  to  dwell,  to  dwell  with  Thee  ; 
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In  the  city  of  the  blest, 

In  the  home  of  heavenly  rest. 

4 Early  loving,  early  trusting, 

Ever  happy,  happy  we  ; 

Mounting  upward,  pressing  onward, 
Closer,  closer  drawn  to  Thee  ; 

Earthly  joys  we  leave  behind, 

All  in  Thee,  0 Christ,  to  find. 

7. 

1 When  the  silver  cord  is  broken, 

And  we  bid  our  friends  “ farewell,1’ 
And  the  soul  to  God,  who  gave  it, 

Shall  return  with  Him  to  dwell ; 
When  we  gaze  in  silent  rapture, 

On  our  many  mansions  fair, — 

We  shall  know  how  sweet  the  promise 
Of  a home,  for  ever  there. 

2 When  we  meet  and  know  each  other, 

And  behold  our  Saviour’s  face, — 
When  we  join  the  noble  army 
Of  the  ransomed,  saved  by  grace  ; — 

O how  light  will  seem  the  burden, 

And  the  cross,  that  now  we  bear, 
When  our  Lord  repeats  the  promise 
Of  a home,  for  ever  there. 

8 There’s  a grand  and  mighty  anthem, 
That  we  cannot  learn  to  sing, 

Till  we  hear  the  blessed  welcome, 

At  the  feet  of  Christ,  our  King  ; — 

Till  with  all  the  just  made  perfect, 
Crowns  of  victory  we  shall  wear  ; — 
Then  we’ll  praise  Him,  for  the  promise 
Of  a home,  for  ever  there. 
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8. 

1 Come,  O come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit, 

Guide  me  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Just  and  holy  make  me  ever, 

Shine  around  me  with  Thy  Light. 

Cho.— Shine  around  me,  Holy  Spirit, 

Shine,  O blessed  Light; 

Shine  around  me,  Holy  Spirit, 

Make  my  pathway  ever  bright. 

2 Make  me  faithful  in  Thy  service, 

Leading,  by  some  winning  word, 
Souls  that  far  from  Thee  have  wandered, 
To  the  highway  of  the  Lord. 

3 Help  me  labor  on  with  patience, 

Let  my  life  reflect  Thy  light ; 

Till  my  journey  here  is  ended, 

And  my  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

9. 

1 O give  thy  heart  to  Jesus, 

Thy  weary  heart  of  care  ; 

No  friend  can  love  so  deeply  ; 

Go,  find  thy  refuge  there. 

Cho.— O give  thy  heart  to  Jesus, 

A balm  for  every  care ; 

Go,  hide  beneath  His  shadow; 

No  storm  can  reach  thee  there. 

2 O trust  the  heart  of  Jesus, 

Breathe  all  thy  sorrows  there  ; 

He  loves  to  hear  thy  pleadings, 

Thy  humble,  contrite  prayer. 

3 Go,  hide  thyself  in  Jesus ; 

No  foe  can  harm  thee  there  : 

His  hand  will  lift  thy  burdens, 

And  all  thy  sorrows  bear. 
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4  Go,  lean  thy  heart  on  Jesus, 

Who  sees  each  falling  tear  ; 

No  friend  so  true  and  tender, 

Can  soothe  thy  every  fear. 

10. 

1 Rejoice,  my  soul,  rejoice, 

Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven  ; [whole, 
The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  thee 
For  thee  His  life  was  given. 

Cho.— Rejoice,  rejoice, 

Thj  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 

The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  thee  whole, 
For  thee  His  life  was  given. 

2 For  thee  His  blood  was  shed, 

On  Him  thy  sins  were  laid  ; 

To  bear  thy  guilt  He  bowed  His  head, 
And  now  thy  peace  is  made. 

3 Rejoice  in  peace  made  sure, 

No  judgment  now  for  thee  ; 

Thy  conscience  purged,  thy  life  secure, 
More  safe  thou  can’st  not  be. 

4 Thy  Saviour  is  the  Lord, 

Who  died  to  set  thee  free  ; 

Thy  trust  is  in  His  faithful  word  ; 

He  liveth  now  for  thee. 

5 Rejoice  in  joys  to  come, 

The  hope  of  glory  near  ; 

He’ll  soon  return  to  take  thee  home, 

No  cause  for  thee  to  fear  ! 

6 Now,  by  the  Spirit  sealed, 

Rejoice  in  God  the  Lord  ; 

The  mighty  God  is  now  thy  shield  ; 
And  He  thy  great  reward. 
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7 Thy  song  of  triumph  raise  ; 

Exult  with  heart  and  voice  ; 

O,  shout  aloud  His  glorious  praise  I 
Rejoice,  my  soul,  rejoice  ! 

11. 

1 The  blind  men  to  Jesus  cried  out  by  the 

way, 

Beseeching  in  darkness  for  light, 

O,  help,  Son  of  David,  have  mercy,  we 

P^ay, 

And  grant  us  the  blessing  of  sight. 

Ref.— “ Believe  ye  that  I am  able,”  able  to  do  this? 
“ According  unto  your  faith  be  it  unto  you.” 

2 O Christian,  so  weary  of  sorrow  and  sin, 

Your  darkness  will  vanish  away ; 

His  light  like  the  glory  of  noontide 
shine  in — 

To  you  He  is  saying  to-day, 

3 O wand’rer,  if  you  would  a blessing  re- 

ceive, 

He’s  passing,  O do  not  delay  ; 

But  answer  him  quickly,  “ Yrea,  Lord,  I 
believe,” 

To  you  He  is  saying  to-day, 

4 The  same  Son  of  David ishealing  to-day, 

All  those  who  upon  Him  will  call. 
Yes,  Jesus  of  Nazareth  is  passing  this 
way, 

He’s  saying  to  us,  one  and  all, 

12. 

1 It  came  to  me  one  precious  day, 

That  I had  grieved  my  Lord  away  ; 

It  smote  me  with  a sense  of  loss, 

And  drove  me  to  His  blessed  cross. 
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Cho.— By  faith  I saw  Him  on  the  tree ; 

’Twas  there  His  blood  was  shed  for  me ; 
And  by  that  look,  O love  divine! 

I now  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

2 It  came  to  me  that  joyful  day, 

That  He  would  take  my  sins  away, 

If  I to  Him  would  trust  my  all, 

And  on  His  name  but  humbly  call. 

3 It  came  to  me  that  golden  day, 

That  in  my  heart  He’d  come  and  stay. 
And  there  abide  for  evermore, 

If  I would  open  wide  the  door. 

13. 

1 Oh  bless  and  praise  the  Lord  ahvay, 

With  heart  and  soul  aflame  ; 

Praise  ye  the  God  of  hosts  to-day, 

Oh  bless  His  holy  name. 

Cho.— We  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth 
and  for  evermore.  Oh  praise  the  Lord. 

2 For  works  of  His  almighty  hand, 

For  every  opening  flower  ; 

For  blessings  on  the  fruitful  land, 

Oh  praise  Him  every  hour. 

3 He  stooped  to  rescue  sinful  man 

When  ruined  by  the  fall ; 

Then,  for  salvation’s  mighty  plan, 

Oh  praise  Him  most  of  all. 

14. 

1 We  speak  of  our  loved  in  the  heavenly 
Of  the  grief  of  vanish’d  years  ; [land, 
And  the  mists  of  the  river  of  death  are 
spann’d, 

By  the  rainbow  of  sorrow’s  tears. 
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Cho.— By  the  beautiful  gate  they  watch  and  wait, 
Till  our  feet  shall  cease  to  roam ; 

For  over  the  river,  to  dwell  forever, 

The  dear  ones  are  gathering  home. 

2 The  voice  of  their  melody  wanders 

free, 

Thro’  the  wail  of  our  broken  song  ; 
And  their  snowy  white  robes  we  can 
almost  see, 

As  the  palace  of  light  they  throng. 

3 But  soon  shall  our  feet  press  the  golden 

strand, 

In  that  city  beyond  the  sea ; 

When  with  dear  ones  again  we  shall 
clasp  the  hand, 

On  the  shores  of  eternity. 

15. 

1 Behold  Him  standing  at  the  door, 
And  hear  Him  pleading  evermore, 
With  gentle  voice  ; O heart  of  sin, 

Wilt  thou  not  let  the  Saviour  in  ? 

Cho.— Behold  Him  standing  at  the  door, 

And  hear  Him  pleading  evermore ; 

O weary  heart,  oppressed  with  sin, 

Wilt  thou  not  let  the  Saviour  in  ? 

2 He  bore  the  cruel  thorns  for  thee, 

He  waited  long  and  patiently ; 

Say,  troubled  heart,  oppressed  with  sin, 
Wilt  thou  not  let  the  Saviour  in  ? 

3 He  should  not  plead  for  them  in  vain  ; 
Remember  all  His  grief  and  pain  ; 

He  died  to  ransom  thee  from  sin, 

Wilt  thou  not  let  the  Saviour  in  ? 
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4 He'll  bring  thee  joy  from  heav’n  above, 
He'll  bring  thee  pardon,  peace  and  love  ; 
He’ll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  every  sin  ; 
If  thou  but  let  the  Saviour  in. 

16. 

1 Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

And  thou  from  thy  sins  shall  be  free  ; 
He  patiently  stands  at  the  door  of  thy 
heart ; 

O lost  one,  He’s  waiting  for  thee. 

Cho.— Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

And  thou  shalt  be  saved. 

2 Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ ; 

He  tenderly  calls  thee  to-day  ; 

His  arms  are  extended  to  welcome  thee 
now ; 

Then  why  wilt  thou  grieve  Him  away  ? 

3 Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

Accept  of  the  love  He  has  given  ; 

O give  Him  thy  service,  thy  talents, 
thy  all, 

And  thou  shalt  have  treasure  in 
heaven. 

17. 

1 The  Lord  is  my  Refuge,  my  Strength 
and  Shield, 

And  this  of  a truth  I know  ; 

His  tender  protection  is  o’er  me  still, 

My  comfort  where’er  I go. 

Cho.— Tho’  bright  with  the  joys  that  no  tongue 
can  tell 

Eternity’s  years  may  be ; 

O never,  no,  never  can  I forget 
His  wonderful  love  to  me. 
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2 The  Lord  is  my  Refuge,  my  Strength 

and  Shield, 

All  glory  to  Him  I’ll  give  ; 

And  sing  of  His  mercy  by  night  and 
day, 

For  only  in  Him  I live. 

3 The  Lord  is  my  Refuge,  my  Strength 

and  Shield, 

My  Saviour,  my  Friend  and  Guide  ! 
He  makes  me  a child  and  an  heir  of 
grace, 

0  what  can  I ask  beside  ? 

1§. 

1 There’s  a beautiful  land  that  no  mor- 

tal hath  seen, 

For  it  lieth  afar  from  our  sight ; — 

But  we  know  that  its  hills  are  eternally 
green, 

And  its  rivers  are  rivers  of  light. 

Oho.— O beautiful,  beautiful  land. 

O laud  where  all  sorrow  shall  cease, 

Where  the  soul  satisfied, 

Evermore  shall  abide 
By  the  fair  shining  river  of  peace  ! 

2 ’Tis  a wonderful  land,  for  it  knoweth 

no  night,  [pain  ; 

And  its  brightness  is  dimmed  by  no 
For  the  blessed  who  dwell  ’mid  the  re- 
gions of  light 

Shall  never  know  sorrow  again. 

3 There  the  songs  of  redeemed  ones  for- 

ever arise. 

And  the  King  in  His  beauty  they  see; 
O beautiful  land  with  thy  shadowless 
skies, 

My  weary  heart  yearneth  for  thee. 
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19. 

1 I to  the  hills  will  lift  my  eyes, 

From  whence  doth  come  mine  aid  ; 
My  safety  cometli  from  the  Lord, 

Who  heav’n  and  earth  hath  made. 

Cho.— 1 will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from 
whence  cometh  my  help ; 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
heaven  and  earth. 

2 Thy  foot  He’ll  not  let  slide,  nor  will 

He  slumber  that  thee  keeps  ; 

Behold,  He  that  keeps  Israel, 

He  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps. 

3 The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord  thy 

shade 

On  thy  right  hand  doth  stay  ; 

The  moon  by  night  thee  shall  not  smite, 
Nor  yet  the  sun  by  day. 

4 The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul  ; He  shall 

Preserve  thee  from  all  ill ; 

Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 
God  keep  forever  will. 

20. 

1 O wanderer,  come  to  the  Father’s 

AVhy  wilt  thou  further  roam  ? [home, 
There’s  joy  and  rest  for  the  weary 
In  the  Father’s  home.  [breast, 

Cho.  -Then  come  to  the  Father’s  home ; 

No  longer  sadly  roam; 

There’s  joy  and  rest  for  the  weary  breast, 
In  the  Father’s  home. 

2 Why  linger  away  on  the  mountains 

cold  ? 

Why  friendless  and  hopeless  roam  ? 
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There’s  bread  to  spare,  and  there's 
In  the  Father’s  home.  [room  for  all, 

3 O come  and  taste  of  the  Father's  love  ; 
Return,  no  more  to  roam, 

For  loved  ones  wait  at  the  golden  gate 
Of  the  Father’s  home. 

4 Then  come  and  rest  in  your  Father’s 

Beneath  its  shelt’ring  dome,  [house  ; 
There’s  joy  and  peace  that  shall  never 
In  the  Father’s  home.  [cease, 

21. 

1 Go  on  your  way  rejoicing, 

Ye  children  of  the  King  ; 

In  songs  of  holy  rapture, 

His  glorious  triumph  sing. 

Cho.— Go  on  your  way  rejoicing, 

And  to  the  world  proclaim: 

Behold,  Messiah  bringeth 
Redemption  thro’  His  name. 

2 Go  on  your  way  rejoicing, 

To  brave  the  host  of  sin  ; 

From  bondage  and  oppression, 
Immortal  souls  to  win. 

3 Go  on  your  way  rejoicing  ; 

The  victory  draweth  near  ; 

For  He,  your  great  Commander, 

In  clouds  will  soon  appear. 


22. 

1 There  is  never  a soul  so  sinful, 
8 o lost  beyond  degree, 

But  Christ  in  grace  is  calling  : 

“ Bring  him  unto  Me.” 
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Cho.— Then  bring  them  away  to  the  Saviour; 
His  grace  is  our  only  plea; 

Bring  them  away  to  Him  who  said: 
“Bring  Him  unto  Me.” 

2 There  is  never  a soul  in  bondage, 

Bat  Christ  can  make  him  free  ; 

For  still  of  such  He’s  saying  : 

“Bring  him  unto  Me.” 

3 There  is  never  a soul  so  hardened, 

E’en  dead  that  soul  may  be, 

But  Christ  the  Life  invitetli  ; 

“Bring  him  unto  Me.” 

4 There  is  never  a soul  that’s  dying, 

But  God  would  have  him  see 
’Tis  Christ  the  Saviour  calling  : 

“Bring  him  unto  Me.” 

23. 

1 Press  forward,  O soldiers,  with  banner 

and  shield  ; 

The  Lord  is  our  helper,  the  world  is  our 
field  ; 

With  courage  advancing,  our  strength 
in  His  might, 

Let  this  be  our  watchword  : “ For  God 
and  the  right.” 

Cho.— Then  stand  for  the  right, 

Firmly  stand  for  the  right; 

And  this  be  our  watchword: 

“ For  God  and  the  right.” 

2 Move  forward,  O soldiers,  be  loyal  and 

true, 

Whatever  the  trials,  keep  Jesus  in  view; 
His  steps  let  us  follow,  and  walk  in  His 
light, 

And  this  be  our  watchword  : “For  God 
and  the  right.” 
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3 Though  legions  of  darkness  may  rally 
their  pow’rs, 

Though  fierce  be  the  conflict,  the  day 
shall  be  ours  ; 

God’s  arm  is  our  refuge ; we’ll  trust  in 
His  might, 

While  marching  to  battle  for  “ God  and 
the  right.” 

24. 

1 O world  of  joy  untold, 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

Where  He,  the  Prince  of  glory,  dwells 
In  majesty  sublime; 

There  faith,  in  wonder  lost, 

Beholds  a mighty  throng 
Whose  grand,  triumphant  chorus  fills 
That  world  of  love  and  song. 

2 Through  sorrows  deep  they  came, 

A path  of  tears  they  trod  ; 

But  O the  life  for  which  they  toiled 
Was  hid  with  Christ  in  God  ; 

They  sing  the  battle  won, 

And  all  their  trials  past ; 

And  at  the  feet  of  Christ  the  Lord 
Their  crowns  and  palms  they  cast. 

3 No  aching  hearts  are  there, 

No  dreary  night  of  pain  ; 

And  they  who  reach  that  blest  abode 
Shall  never  thirst  again  ; 

Beneath  the  tree  so  fair, 

Whose  fruits  immortal  grow, 

They  walk  with  Him  who  leadeth  them 
Where  living  fountains  flow. 
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25. 

1 My  soul  with  expectation  doth 

Depend  on  God  indeed  ; 

My  strength  and  my  salvation  do 
From  Him  alone  proceed. 

Cho.— In  God  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory; 

The  rock  of  my  strength  and  my  refuge  is 
in  God. 

2 He  only  my  salvation  is, 

And  my  strong  rock  is  He ; 

He  only  is  my  sure  defence  ; 

Much  moved  1 shall  not  be. 

3 In  God  alone  my  glory  is, 

And  my  salvation  sure  ; 

My  rock  of  strength  is  in  the  Lord, 
My  refuge  most  secure. 

4 On  Him,  ye  people,  evermore 

With  confidence  rely ; 

Before  Him  pour  ye  out  your  heart ; 
God  is  our  refuge  high. 

26. 

1 Jesus,  my  Shepherd  and  Saviour 

divine, 

Trusting  in  Thee,  trusting  in  Thee, 

0 what  a foretaste  of  glory  is  mine 
While  I am  trusting  in  Thee. 

Cho.— Trusting,  trusting, 

Jesns,  my  Saviour,  in  Thee; 

0 what  a foretaste  of  glory  is  mine, 
While  I am  trusting  in  Thee  ! 

2 What  though  around  me  the  billows 

may  roll  ? 

Trusting  in  Thee,  trusting  in  Thee, 
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Firm  on  the  Rock  I have  anchored  my 
soul  ; 

Lord,  I am  trusting  in  Thee. 

3 What  if  the  shadows  encompass  my 

way  ? 

Trusting  in  Thee,  trusting  in  Thee, 
Lord,  Thou  hast  promised  Thy  strength 
as  my  day, 

While  I am  trusting  in  Thee. 

4 Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Redeemer  and 

Friend, 

Trusting  in  Thee,  trusting  in  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  deliver  and  Thou  w ilt  de- 
fend, 

While  I am  trusting  in  Thee. 

27. 

1 Just  beyond  the  silent  river, 

Over  on  the  other  shore, 

There  is  resting,  happy  resting 
For  the  weary,  evermore. 

Cho.— Then  the  eyes  that  now  are  watching 
For  the  morrow’s  dawning  ray, 

Shall  be  opened  to  the  splendor 
Of  a bright  and  glorious  day. 

2 In  that  golden,  sunny  region 

There  will  be  no  throb  of  pain, 

And  the  links  that  here  are  broken 
We  shall  find  in  bliss  again. 

3 There  with  Jesus,  our  Redeemer, 

And  the  ransomed,  we  shall  meet, 
And  with  songs  of  rapture  praise  Him 
As  we  gather  at  His  feet. 
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28. 

1 I am  trusting  in  the  promise 

Of  the  blessed  King  of  kings, 

That  my  soul  shall  dwell  in  safety 
’Neath  the  shadow  of  His  wings. 

Cho.— I am  trusting,  trusting, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ; 

I am  trusting,  trusting, 

Trusting  His  unchanging  word. 

2 I am  trusting  in  the  promise 

Of  His  all-protecting  care, 

For  His  blessed  word  assures  me 
He  will  hear  and  answer  prayer. 

3 I am  trusting  in  the  promise  ; 

And,  whatever  may  betide, 

There  is  naught  on  earth  can  harm  me 
If  in  Him  I still  abide. 

4 I am  trusting  in  the  promise 

That  will  never,  never  fail ; 

It  will  be  my  sweetest  comfort, 

Till  I rest  within  the  vail. 


29. 

1 We  are  waiting,  blessed  Saviour, 

We  are  watching  for  the  hour, 
When,  in  majesty  descending, 

Thou  shalt  come  in  mighty  power  ; 
Then  the  shadows  will  be  lifted, 

And  the  darkness  rolled  away  ; 

And  our  eyes  behold  the  splendor 
Of  the  glorious  crowning-day. 

2 We  are  waiting,  blessed  Saviour, 

We  are  watching,  not  in  vain, 

For  the  cloud  that  bore  Thee  upward, 
And  will  bring  Thee  back  again  ; 
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Then,  among  Thy  ransomed  people* 
We  shall  tread  the  shining  May, 
And  our  eyes  behold  the  splendor 
Of  the  glorious  crowning-day. 

3 We  are  waiting,  blessed  Saviour, 

For  a union  heart  to  heart, 

With  our  dear  ones  o’er  the  river, 
Where  we  nevermore  shall  part ; 
Then  our  sorrows,  in  a moment, 

Like  a dream  will  pass  away, 

When  our  eyes  behold  the  splendor 
Of  the  glorious  crowning-day. 

30. 

1 Could  we  stand  with  saints  in  white.. 

Just  inside  the  portal, 

Could  we  see  the  wondrous  light, 

Of  that  land  immortal ; 

How  we’d  tell  the  glorious  news 
To  each  friend  and  neighbor  ; 

We  could  nevermore  refuse 
For  their  good  to  labor. 

Ref.— O,  Eternity  draws  near, 

With  all  its  hope  or  fear, 

Eternity  draws  near. 

2 Could  we  lift  the  vail  to-day 

From  that  world  of  sorrow, 

Would  we  lightly  turn  away, 

Careless  grow  to-morrow  ? 

Would  we  see  our  loved  ones  drift 
On  to  death  and  ruin, 

And  no  cry  of  warning  lift. 

Oft  their  steps  pursuing  ? 

3 But  the  word  of  Grod  will  stand. 

All  its  pages  telling 
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Of  the  glories  of  that  land 
Where  the  saints  are  dwelling  ; 

Just  as  plainly  reads  the  word  : 

Only  those  forgiven, 

Through  the  all-atoning  blood, 

Find  their  way  to  heaven. 

4 Saviour,  give  us  burning  zeal, 

Both  for  friend  and  stranger  ; 

Help  us  evermore  to  feel 
All  their  fearful  danger  ; 

For  eternity  draws  near, 

Full  of  joy  or  sorrow  ; 

And  the  summons  they  may  hear 
Ere  they  wake  to-morrow. 

31. 

1 As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 

When  heated  in  the  chase, 

So  longs  my  soul,  O God,  for  Thee, 

And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2 For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 

Oh.  when  shall  I behold  Thy  face, 

Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3 Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still ; and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 

Thy  health’s  eternal  spring. 

32. 

1 With  joy  I draw  from  out  God’s  well 
Rich  blessings  day  by  day, 

While  living  waters  springing  up 
I find  beside  the  way. 
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The  blessed  flow  of  this  deep  well 
Makes  fruitful  life  abound, 

A watered  garden  in  the  soul 
Where’er  this  well  is  found. 

2 As  on  I go,  with  willing  hands, 

And  earnest  heart  to  do, 

Oft  weary  ’neath  the  burden’s  weight, 
Where  laborers  are  but  few, — 

1 pause  to  gather  strength  beside 
The  well  that  springeth  up, 

And  from  its  fullness,  rich  and  pure, 

I fill  my  empty  cup. 

3 Still  on,  amid  a desert  path 

Where  every  spring  is  dry, 

There,  all  alone,  my  loved  ones  gone, 
To  heaven  I lift  my  cry  ; 

When  lo,  upon  my  fainting  sight, 

As  onward  still  I go, 

Fair  Elim  breaks  with  waving  palms, 
And  wells  of  crystal  flow. 

4 And  then,  as  on  my  pathway  leads 

Through  shadows,  toil,  and  strife, 

I reach  a lowly,  quiet  vale, 

A sheltered  spot  in  life  ; 

Within  its  shade,  where  jarring  notes 
Of  earthly  discord  cease, 

I gather  heart’s-ease  day  by  day 
At  God’s  sweet  well  of  peace. 


33. 

1 Tho’  life’s  path  be  rough  and  thorny, 
Tho’  at  times  the  tempests  roll, 

Still  I urge  my  weary  footsteps 
Onward  to  the  heavenly  goal. 
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Cho.— “ Jesus  only”  is  my  watchword; 

His  the  call  to  victory; 

What  to  me  tho’  others  beckon? 

“ Jesus  only  ” do  I see. 

2 All  my  hopes  and  all  my  longings, 

As  the  years  pass  swiftly  by, 

Are  but  voices  leading  upward  ; 

“ Jesus  only  ” is  the  cry. 

3 All  my  talents  and  ambitions, 

To  my  Saviour  shall  belong; 

And  my  heart  is  thrilled  with  rapture  ; 
u Jesus  only  ” is  its  song. 

4 When  at  last  the  race  is  ended, 

This  my  great  reward  shall  be, 

“ Jesus  only  ” — blest  Redeemer — 
Throughout  all  eternity. 

34. 

1 The  greatest  thing  on  earth  below 

Is  love  to  God  and  men  ; 

When  heart  and  soul  shall  overflow, 
The  hand  is  ready  then; 

The  greatest  thing  in  heaven  is  love  ; 

It  drew  salvation’s  plan  ; 

The  Saviour  left  the  realms  above, 

To  die  for  ruined  man. 

Cho.— Oh, love  of  God  so  boundless! 

Oh,  love  of  man  to  man  ! 

It  brings  the  world  of  glory  nigh, 

And  seals  redemption’s  plan. 

2 What  earthly  power  can  e’er  bestow 

This  love  for  God  and  men? 

One  way,  and  only  one,  we  know — 

“ Ye  must  be  born  again  ; ” 

Be  born  of  God  ; be  born  of  love  ; 
Around  this  second  birth, 
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Revolve  our  hopes  of  life  above, 

Of  service  here  on  earth. 

3 When  love  to  God  and  love  to  man 

The  heart  can  truly  feel, 

It  moves  in  haste  at  God’s  command, 
With  ardent  love  and  zeal ; 

Oh,  source  of  love  ! with  solemn  awe 
Our  hearts  to  Thee  we  bring* ; 

Love  only  will  fulfil  the  law. 

And  love  will  crowm  the  King.  * 

35. 

1 Lord,  I hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free — 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 

Ref.— Even  me,  Even  me, 

Let  Tliy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

2 Pass  me  not,  O gracious  Father ! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
Thou  might’st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  fall  on  me — 

8 Pass  me  not,  O tender  Saviour  ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 

I am  longing  for  Thy  favor  ; 

Whilst  Thou’rt  calling,  oh,  call  me — 

4 Pass  me  not,  O mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  can’st  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus’  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — 

5 Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless  ; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free  ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless ; 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. — 
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36. 

X Speak  gently,  speak  gently,  O grieve 
not  again  [sorrow  and  pain  ; 

The  hearts  that  are  breaking  with 
We  know  not  how  bitter  the  trials  they 
share,  [they  bear. 

We  know  not  how  heavy  the  burdens 

Cho.— Tenderly,  tenderly,  lovingly  speak ; 

Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  lowly  and  meek ; 
Patiently  waiting,  He  longs  to  receive 
All  who  are  willing  on  Him  to  believe. 

2 Speak  gently,  speak  gently,  O pity  and 

pray 

For  those  who  in  darkness  have  wan- 
dered away  ; [may  free  ; 

A word  kindly  spoken  the  captives 
A word  may  reclaim  them  ; O speak  it 
and  see. 

3 Speak  gently,  speak  gently,  wherever' 

you  go,  [woe  ; 

In  tempest,  in  sunshine,  in  sorrow  or 
Speak  gently,  reposing  your  trust  iix 
the  Lord,  [reward. 

And  joy  without  measure  will  be  your 

37. 

1 Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

O’er  life’s  wild,  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 

Yet  possessing  every  blessing, 

If  the  Lord  our  Father  be. 

2 Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o’er  us  ; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  : 
Thou  didst  tread  the  path  before  us  ; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 
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Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

3 Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  these  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  ; 

Thou  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
iNo thing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

38. 

1 When  the  hopes  that  smile  to-day 
With  the  morrow  pass  away  ; 

When  the  flowers  that  pleasure  weaves 
Fade  and  fall  like  autumn  leaves, 

Ref.— Thou,  my  Shield  and  Strength  divine, 
Closer  draw  my  love  to  Thine ; 

Full  Cho.— Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

2 When  my  heart  with  toils  oppressed 
Vainly  seeks  the  balm  of  rest ; 

When  beset  with  trials  deep, 
Throbbing  cares  that  will  not  sleep, 

3 When  afflictions  o’er  my  soul 
Like  the  waves  of  ocean  roll ; 

When  the  clouds  above  me  frown 
And  my  burden  weighs  me  down, 

4 When  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
When  the  waves  are  hushed  to  peace  ; 
When  I reach  my  home  at  last, 

Every  danger  safely  past, 

39. 

1 “I  will  give  ; ” oh,  blessed  promise. 

“ I will  give”  life’s  water  free  ; 
Thirsty  souls,  so  dry  and  parched, 
Come  and  quench  your  thirst  in  Me. 
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Cho.— Let  him  take,  O let  him  take, 

Let  him  take  of  Christ  so  free ; 

It  is  He  who  offers  pardon  for  the  taking. 
For  the  taking  offers  pardon  to  thee. 

2 He  that  tastes  life’s  wondrous  water 

Thirst  again  shall  never  know  ; 

But  a spring  of  joy  within  him 
Shall  in  streams  of  blessing  flow. 

3 Hear  His  voice,  ye  fever-stricken  ; 

To  the  fountain  haste  away  ; 

Of  its  river  pure,  oh  drink  ye  ; 

It  will  slake  your  thirst  for  aye. 

40. 

1 Ruin  by  sin,  and  Redemption  by  blood, 
Regeneration  as  wrought  by  the  word, 
Born  of  the  Spirit  when  Christ  I receive 
This  is  the  gospel  in  which  I believe. 

Cho.— Ruin  by  sin,  and  Redemption  by  blood  ; 
Listen,  oh, listen,  ’tis  God’s  precious  word; 
Jesus  accepting,  you  shall  surely  receive 
Regeneration  when  on  him  you  believe. 

2 Ruined  by  sin — surely  this  I confess ; 
Nothing  of  good  of  myself  I possess  ; 
Evil  is  present  when  good  I would  do  ; 
Hopeless  I stand  when  I’m  judged  by 

the  law. 

3 Ransomed  by  blood — there  is  no  other 

way  ; [to  pay  ; 

Where  there  is  debt  there  is  something 
Where  there  is  sin  there’s  an  uplifted 
sword;  [blood.” 

Blessed  be  God  for  “Redemption  by 

4 “ Regeneration,” — ah,  this  is  my  need, 
Sinful  by  nature  and  sinful  in  deed  ; 
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Born  of  the  Spirit  and  ransomed  by 
grace ; [feet  peace. 

Nothing  but  this  could  bring  God’s  per- 
5 Fully  confessing  the  sins  I have  done, 
Jesus  accepting  as  Saviour  alone, 
Resting  my  soul  on  His  own  faithful 
word — 

This  is  salvation — Redemption  by  blood. 

41. 

1 There’s  a wideness  in  God’s  mercy 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea  ; 
There’s  a kindness  in  His  justice 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

2 There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour ; 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

3 For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man’s  mind  ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4 If  our  love  were  but  more  simple 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

42. 

1 Fly  to  the  refuge  in  Jesus  provided, 
Haste  for  thy  life  ; the  avenger  is  near: 
Though  thou  hast  often  thy  Saviour 
derided, 

Yet  in  His  mercy  thy  cry  He  will  hear. 
Cho.— Then  fly  to  the  refuge, 

No  longer  delay  ; 

Escape  for  thy  life, 

Escape  while  you  may. 
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2 Haste,  for  the  morning  is  rapidly  flying  ; 

Haste,  for  the  noontide  is  passing 
away ; [lying 

Haste,  for  the  shadows  of  evening  are 
Thick  on  thy  pathway  ; ah  ! fly  while 
you  may. 

3 Dark  is  the  storm  of  th’  avenger’s  fierce 

anger,  [head ; 

Fearful  thy  doom  if  it  falls  on  thy 
Fly  to  thy  Saviour,  oh,  tarry  no  longer ; 
Hide  thee  in  Jesus,  whose  blood  has 
been  shed. 

43. 

1 O troubled  heart,  there  is  a balm 

To  heal  thy  every  wound  ; 

In  thy  Redeemer’s  bleeding  side 
That  balm  alone  is  found ; 

The  hidden  anguish  of  the  soul, 

The  burning  tears  that  fall, 

The  sigh  that  rends  thy  aching  breast, — 
Thy  Saviour  knows  them  all. 

2 Go  when  no  ear  but  His  can  hear, 

No  eye  but  His  can  see  ; 

Has  He  not  said  that  as  thy  day 
E’en  so  thy  strength  shall  be  ? 

Though  heaven  and  earth  should  pass 
His  word  can  never  fail,  [away, 

If  thou  by  faith  approach  His  throne, 
By  faith  thou  shalt  prevail. 

3 Then  why  cast  down  ? these  passing  ills 

Thy  path  that  sometimes  dim, 

Will  work  together  for  thy  good, 

If  thou  but  trust  in  Him  ; 
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The  many  blessings  of  the  past, 
With  gratitude  recall; 

Then  tell  thy  sorrows  at  the  feet 
Of  Him  who  knows  them  all. 


44. 

1 Over  fields  that  are  white  for  the  har- 

vest, [grain. 

That  are  waving  with  ripe  golden 
Hear  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  entreat- 
ing— 

He  is  calling  for  reapers  again. 

Cho.— 0 who  to  the  Lord  will  make  answer, 

“ Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me,” 

O who  will  go  forth  to  the  harvest, 

For  the  Master  a reaper  to  be? 

2 Sowing  time,  He  has  said,  now,  is  over. 

Both  the  Springtime  and  Summer  are 
past, 

And  the  Lord,  forth  is  sending  the  reap- 
ers, 

So  that  none  of  His  sowing  be  lost. 

3 O the  bright  golden  days  of  the  harvest, 

Soon  will  end  to  return  nevermore, 
Soon  the  night  o’er  the  earth  will  have 
fallen 

And  all  work  for  the  reapers  be  o’er. 

4 Then  the  sower  and  reaper  together, 

Shall  rejoice  o’er  the  souls  they  have 
won,  [Master 

They  shall  each  from  the  lips  of  the 

Hear  the  final  glad  welcome  “ Well 
done” 
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45. 

1 Lo,  the  day  is  over, 

See  its  fading  smile  ; 

Hark,  the  voice  that  calleth, 
Come  and  rest  awhile. 

Cho— Rest  beside  the  fountain 
Flowing  softly  now ; 

In  its  cooling  waters 
Lave  thy  aching  brow. 

2 Come  alone  to  Jesus, 

In  His  secret  place  ; 

Thou  art  faint,  and  needest 
His  refreshing  grace. 

3 Come  alone  to  Jesus 

Through  the  gate  of  prayer  : 
Faithful  to  His  promise, 

He  will  meet  thee  there. 

46. 

1 Precious  words,  like  music  stealing 

O’er  the  troubled  heart  opprest ; 

To  the  weary,  fainting  spirit, 

Breathing  comfort,  hope  and  rest. 

Cho.— Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose 
mind  is  stayed  on  Thee,  because  he  trust- 
eth  in  Thee. 

2 Precious  words  that  cheer  us  onward, 

When  the  way  is  dark  and  drear  ; 
Lighting  up  the  path  before  us, 

While  their  loving  tones  we  hear. 

3 Precious  words  of  holy  promise, 

From  the  home  of  angels  bright ; 

By  the  Spirit  softly  whispered, 

In  the  silent  hours  of  night. 
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4 Precious  words  that  lift  us  upward, 

All  our  earthly  cares  above  ; 

To  the  Fount  of  life  eternal, 

And  the  source  of  endless  love. 

47. 

1 Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 

Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Matchless  Three  in  One  ! 

Who  in  the  beginning  were, 

In  the  present  be  ; 

Who  shall  reign  world  without  end, 
Through  eternity. 

2 Thee  we  worship,  Thee  adore, 

Matchless  Three  in  One  ! 

By  our  heavenly  Father  loved, 
Ransomed  by  His  Son, 

By  the  spirit  purified, 

And  from  day  to  day 
Guarded,  O so  watchfully, 

Lest  we  go  astray. 

3 Thee  we  worship.  Thee  adore, 

Matchless  Three  in  One  ! 

O accept  our  humble  praise, 

Father,  Spirit,  Son  ; 

May  the  holy  Comforter 
Be  our  constant  guide  ; 

Then  with  Thee,  in  earth  and  heaven, 
Truly  we’ll  abide. 

48. 

1 Drawing  near  with  full  assurance ; 
Ah,  my  soul,  how  can  it  be  ? 

How  canstthou,  condemned  and  sinful, 
Think  of  God  as  near  to  thee  ? 
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Cho.— Full  assurance ! I am  trusting 
In  a Saviour  crucified; 

Full  assurance!  Jesus  saved  me, 
When  upon  the  cross  He  died. 

2 He  is  faithful  that  has  promised  ; 
Here  my  soul  has  found  its  rest, 

And  by  fully  trusting  Jesus, 

With  assurance  I am  blest. 

8 Sins  to  be  no  more  remembered, 
Full  remission  in  His  blood, 

Made  by  Him  an  heir  of  heaven, 
Made  by  Him  a child  of  God. 

4 So  I come,  my  sins  confessing, 
Boldly  come,  without  a fear  ; 

All  my  right  in  Christ  possessing, 
To  the  Father  drawing  near. 

49. 

1 In  the  land  of  fadeless  day 

Lies  “the  city  four-square,” 

It  shall  never  pass  away, 

And  there  is  “no  night  there.” 

Cho.— God  shall  “ wipe  away  all  tears ; ” 
There’s  no  death,  no  pain,  nor  fears ; 
And  they  count  not  time  by  years, 
For  there  is  “ no  night  there.” 

2 All  the  gates  of  pearl  are  made, 

In  “ the  city  four-square,” 

All  the  streets  with  gold  are  laid, 
And  there  is  “ no  night  there.” 

8 And  the  gates  shall  never  close 
To  “ the  city  four-square,” 
There  life’s  crystal  river  flows, 
And  there  is  “no  night  there.” 
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4 There  they  need  no  sunshine  bright. 
In  “that  city  four-square,” 

For  the  Lamb  is  all  the  light, 

And  there  is  “no  night  there.” 

50. 

1 A little  while,  and  we  shall  be 

Where  sin  shall  never  dwell ; 

A little  while,  and  we  shall  live 
Where  songs  of  triumph  swell. 

Cho.— A little  while  and  we  shall  see 
Our  Saviour  face  to  face, 

And  we  shall  sing  through  endless  years 
The  wonders  of  His  grace. 

2 A little  while,  and  we  shall  stand 

Amid  the  blood-washed  throng  ; 

A little  while,  and  we  shall  sing 
The  everlasting  song. 

3 A little  while,  and  we  shall  meet 

The  loved  ones  gone  before  ; 

And  we  shall  clasp  their  hands  again 
On  yonder  radiant  shore. 

4 A little  while,  and  we  shall  hear 

The  Saviour’s  whisper,  “ Come  ; ” 
And  we  shall  ever  dwell  with  Him 
In  our  eternal  home. 

51. 

1 Glorious  and  victorious 

Is  Christ’s  own  warrior  band  ; 

Their  every  blade,  for  conquest  made. 
Shall  all  their  foes  withstand. 

Cho.— Glorious  and  victorious 

Is  that  most  blessed  life. 

When  Jesus  reigns  as  King  within, 

And  ends  the  sad  strife. 
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2 Glorious  and  victorious, 

The  faithful  will  not  yield, 

But  quench  each  dart  of  Satan’s  art, 
On  faith’s  almighty  shield. 

3 Glorious  and  victorious 

May  e’en  the  weakest  be, 

Whafights  the  fight  in  God’s  own  might, 
Clad  in  His  panoply. 


52. 

1 Praise  the  Lord  and  worship  Him,  a 

song  prepare;  [prayer; 

While  we  enter  joyfully  the  house  of 
Praise  the  Lord,  and  honor  Him  who 
guards  our  way,  [day. 

Watching  o’er  us  tenderly  by  night  and 

Cho.— Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  join  tlie  loud  ac- 
claim, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  bless  His  holy  name ; 
Ever  kind  and  merciful  in  all  His  ways, 

He  alone  is  worthy  to  receive  our  praise. 

2 Praise  Him  in  His  majesty,  and  strength 

arrayed  ; [have  made  ; 

Praise  Him  in  the  firmament  His  hands 
In  our  lives  acknowledge  Him  the  King 
of  kings,  [His  wings. 

Then  in  safety  we  may  dwell  beneath 

3 Praise  Him  in  His  righteousness  the 

Holy  One,  [He  hath  done  ; 

Spread  abroad  the  wondrous  work  that 
Through  His  perfect  sacrifice  the  world 
is  blest,  [rest. 

Whosoever  will,  may  come  to  Him  and 
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53. 

1 Yielded  to  God  my  body,  soul  and 

spirit,  [breast ; 

O what  rejoicing  fills  my  peaceful 
All,  all  is  well,  no  doubt  nor  fear  dis- 
turbs me,  [rest. 

While  on  His  promise  now  alone  I 

2 Yielded  to  God,  reposing  ’neath  His 

shadow,  [pathway  fall  ; 

Sunshine  and  gladness  round  my 
Yielded  to  God,  whose  love  dispels  all 
sorrow, 

He  is  my  Refuge,  and  my  All  in  All. 

3 Yielded  to  God  my  life  and  its  devo- 

tion, . [years  ; 

Yielded  the  service  of  my  days  and 
O what  a peace  pervades  my  ev'ry  feel- 
ing, [appears. 

0 what  sweet  visions  on  my  sight 

4 Yielded  to  God,  and  in  His  holy  keep- 

ing, [be  ; 

My  heart  His  temple  evermore  shall 
Yielded  to  God,  in  willing  consecration, 
Blessed  Redeemer,  I am  lost  in  Thee. 

54. 

1 In  the  secret  of  His  presence  He  will 
hide  me,  [care  ; 

From  the  burden  of  a weary  world  of 
Overshadowed  by  His  mercy,  calmly 
resting, 

My  Redeemer  will  protect  me  there. 
Cho.— He  will  hide  me,  safely  hide  me,  [me ; 

Where  no  sorrow  nor  temptation  can  betide 
He  will  hide  me,  safely  hide  me ; [me. 

In  the  secret  of  His  presence  He  will  hide 
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2 In  the  secret  of  His  presence  He  will 

hide  me,  [will  show  ; 

And  the  brightness  of  His  glory  He 
While  He  covers  me  with  light  as  with  a 
garment,  [know  l 

O  the  rapture  that  my  heart  will 

3 In  the  secret  of  His  presence  He  will 

hide  me,  [love  ; 

In  the  secret  of  His  blessed,  boundless 
There  communing  and  abiding  with 
my  Saviour, 

What  a foretaste  of  the  joys  above  ! 

55. 

1 Blest  Jesus,  grant  us  strength  to  take 

Our  daily  cross,  whate’er  it  be, 

And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake, 

In  paths  of  duty  follow  Thee. 

2 And  day  by  day,  we  humbly  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 

And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

3 Help  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear, 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down  ; 

Win  thro1  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there. 
And  thro1  the  Cross  attain  the  Crown. 

56. 

1 Awake,  awake,  O Christian, 

The  battle  draweth  near  ; 

The  “ Day-star1’  brightly  shineth, 
The  King  will  soon  appear  ; 

* He  comes  His  own  to  gather, 

And  lead  them  forth  to  war  ; 
Behold,  His  blood-stained  banner 
Is  streaming  now  afar. 
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Cho.— Awake,  awake,  O Christian  ! 

The  battle  draweth  near; 

The  “ Day-star  ” now  proclaimeth, 

The  King  will  soon  appear. 

2 Awake,  awake,  O Christian, 

How  canst  thou  longer  sleep  ? 

To  thee  thy  Lord  is  calling, 

The  watch  for  Him  to  keep  ; 

Make  haste,  put  on  thine  armor. 

And  follow  in  His  train  ; 

With  Jesus  thou  must  suffer, 

If  thou  with  Him  would’st  reign. 

3 Awake,  awake,  O Christian, 

Thy  crown  let  no  man  take, 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Tho’  billows  round  thee  break  ; 
Soon,  soon,  the  blessed  welcome, 

On  yonder  radiant  shore  ; 

“ Well  done,”  thy  joyous  greeting, 
When  conflicts  all  are  o’er. 

57. 

1 Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid? 

Art  thou  sore  distress’d  ? 

“Come  to  me,” saith  One,  “and coming, 
Be  at  rest.” 

2 Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him 

If  He  be  my  guide? 

“In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
And  His  side.”  [prints, 

3 Is  there  diadem  as  Monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 

“ Yes,  a crown  in  very  surety, 

But  of  thorns! ” 
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4 if  I find  Him,  if  I follow, 

What  my  future  here  ? 

“ Many  a sorrow,  many  a labor, 
Many  a tear.” 

5 If  I still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 

“Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past.” 

o If  I ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  he  say  me  nay  ? 

“Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away.” 


58. 

1 Hallelujah,  praise  Jehovah, 

From  the  heavens  praise  His  name : 
Praise  Jehovah  in  the  highest, 

All  His  angels,  praise  proclaim. 

Cho.— Hallelujah  ! Praise  Jehovah. 

For  His  name  alone  is  high, 

And  His  glory  is  exalted 
Far  above  the  earth  and  sky. 

2 All  His  hosts,  together  praise  Him, 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  on  high ; 
Praise  Him,  O ye  heavens  of  heavens 
And  ye  floods  above  the  sky. 

3 Let  them  praises  give  Jehovah: 

They  were  made  at  His  command, 
Them  forever  He  established  ; 

His  decree  shall  ever  stand. 

4 Kings  of  earth,  and  all  ye  people, 

Princes  great,  earth’s  judges  all,  [ens, 
Praise  His  name ! young  men  and  maid- 
Aged  men  and  children  small. 
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59. 

1 Art  thou  troubled,  sin-oppressed  ? 

Come  to  Jesus  now  ; 

Wouldst  thou  find  thy  only  rest  ? 
Come  to  Jesus  now. 

Cho.— Weary  wand’rer,  come  and  see 

What  His  grace  will  do  for  thee ; 

Hear  Him  say,  come  away, 

Come,  O,  come  to-day. 

2 Day  is  fading  in  the  west, 

Come  to  Jesus  now  ; 

Lay  thy  head  upon  His  breast, — 
Come  to  Jesus  now. 

3 He  will  all  thy  sins  forgive, 

Come  to  Jesus  now  ; 

Look  to  Him  and  thou  shalt  live  ; 
Come  to  Jesus  now. 


60. 

1 Would  you  have  the  morning  gladness 

Filling  both  your  life  and  heart  ? 
Would  you  know  the  joy  and  sweetness 
That  its  freshness  doth  impart  ? 

O,  then,  give  yourself  to  Jesus  ; 

Let  Him  wash  your  guilt  away  ; 

For  the  joy  that  pardon  bringeth 
Brighter  is  than  dawn  of  day. 

Cho. -In  His  presence  is  fullness  of  joy; 

At  His  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for- 
evermore. 

2 Would  you  have  the  royal  splendor 

Of  the  noontide’s  golden  hour  ? 
Would  you  feel  the  wondrous  richness 
Of  its  warm,  life-giving  pow’r  ? 


SACRED  SONGS  No,  2. 


43 


Open  wide  your  heart  to  Jesus  ; 

Let  Him  be  a welcome  guest ; 

For  the  glory  of  His  presence 
Brighter  is  than  sunshine  blest. 

3 Would  you  have  the  peace  of  evening. 
With  its  calm  and  tranquil  rest  : 
Would  you  have  its  tender  blessing 
Dwelling  always  in  your  breast  ? 
Trust,  then,  everything  to  Jesus  ; 

All  you  are  and  hope  to  be  ; 

And  the  peace  that  passeth  knowledge 
Christ  Himself  will  give  to  thee. 

61. 

1 Asleep  in  Jesus  ! blessed  sleep  ! 

From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep; 

A calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2 Asleep  in  Jesus  ! oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a slumber  meet ! 

With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting. 

3 Asleep  in  Jesus  ! peaceful  rest ! 

Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 

No  fear — no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour’s  power. 

4 Asleep  in  Jesus  ! far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a blessed  sleep 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 

62. 

1 Beautiful  City  of  God, 

Beautiful  City  of  light, 

Where  naught  that  defileth  may  enter. 
Where  none  see  the  shadow  of  night. 
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Cho.— Beautiful  City  of  God, 

Beautiful  City  of  praise, 

Where  the  songs  of  the  blest  shall  be  ringing, 
Through  eternity’s  endless  days. 

2 Beautiful  City  of  God, 

Beautiful  City  of  gold, 

Whose  treasures  are  far  beyond  telling, 
Whose  glories  are  yet  to  unfold. 

3 Beautiful  City  of  God, 

Beautiful  City  of  rest, 

Where  the  wanderer  reaches  a shelter, 
The  lamb  finds  the  good  Shepherd’s 
breast. 


63. 

1 “ Till  He  come  l ” Oh,  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords  ; 

Let  the  “little  while”  between 

In  their  golden  light  be  seen  ; 

Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  “Till  He  come!” 

2 When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 

Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast  ? 
All  our  life-joy  overcast  ? 

Hush  ! be  every  murmur  dumb  ; 

It  is  only  “Till  He  come  ! ” 

3 See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread — 
Sweet  memorials, — till  the  Lord 

Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  “Till  He  come!” 
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64. 

1 How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  our 
wounds, 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 

Ref  —Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  our  wounds. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

2 It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

BlessM  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

’Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

BlessM  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 

Ref.— Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

’Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

3 By  Thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

And  Satan  tempts  my  soul  in  vain, 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 

Ref.  -Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

And  Satan  tempts  my  soul  in  vain, 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


65. 

1 I need  Thee  every  hour, 
Most  gracious  Lord  ; 

No  tender  voice  like  Thine, 
Can  peace  afford. 

Ref.— I need  Thee,  O!  I need  Thee: 
Every  hour  I need  Thee ; 

O bless  me  now,  my  Saviour! 

I come  to  Thee. 
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2 I need  Thee  every  hour  ; 

Stay  Thou  near  by  ; 

Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3 I need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 

And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfill. 

4 I need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One : 

O,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 

Thou  blessed  Son. 

66. 

1 Once  more  at  rest,  my  peaceful 

thoughts  are  blending,  [I  see, 
Once  more,  O Lord,  Thy  loving  smile 
For  softly  now  the  twilight  shades,  de- 
scending, [with  Thee. 

Have  closed,  and  left  my  heart  alone 

Ref.— Still,  still  I hear  Thy  words  of  consolation 

That  gave  me  hope  when  I was  sorely 
tried ; 

And  since  tha'c  hour  of  hallowed  meditation 
Thy  counsel,  Lord,  has  been  my  only  guide. 

2 Once  more  at  rest,  my  cares  awhile  for- 

saking, [have  won, 

I thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  victories  I 
For  strength  and  grace,  when  earthly 
ties  were  breaking,  [be  done.” 
To  trust  in  Thee,  and  say,  “Thy  will 

3 Once  more  at  rest,  I view  the  silent  river 

Whose  placid  waves  Thy  love  will 
bear  me  o’er ; 
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There,  home  at  last,  my  raptured  soul 
forever 

Will  fold  her  wings  where  sorrow 
comes  no  more. 

67. 

1 I lost  my  burden  at  the  cross, 

Where  Jesus  died  for  me  ; 

My  heart  leaps  up  with  holy  joy, 

For  He  hath  made  me  free — 

At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 

Where  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2 I found  sweet  pardon  at  the  cross, 

In  answer  to  my  prayer  ; 

Through  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  Lord, 
My  sins  lie  buried  there — 

At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 

In  answer  to  my  prayer. 

3 I rest,  believing,  at  the  cross, 

In  Him,  the  crucified, 

For  in  His  life  my  life  is  found, 

His  Spirit  is  my  guide— 

At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 

In  Him,  the  crucified. 

68. 

1 Grand  is  the  song  of  the  Easter  morn, 
Victory  is  won  ! victory  is  won  ! 

Far  o’er  the  hills  with  the  light  ’tis 
borne, 

Victory  is  won  through  Christ ! 
Chasing  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Bringing  the  light  of  glorious  day, 
Taking  from  death  his  strength  and 
sway, 

Victory  is  won  through  Christ ! 
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2 Grand  was  the  scene  when  the  stone  was 
rolled, 

Victory  is  won  ! victory  is  won  ! 

Off  from  the  sepulchre  dark  and  cold, 
Victory  is  won  through  Christ  ! 
Angels  alone  could  view  that  sight, 

Man  could  not  bear  that  vision  bright  ; 
Forth  came  the  Conqueror  armed  with 
might, 

Victory  is  won  through  Christ ! 

8 Grand  was  the  word  that  the  women 
brought, 

Victory  is  won  ! victory  is  won  ! 
Mingled  with  wonders,  with  glories 
fraught, 

Victory  is  won  through  Christ  ! 
“Seek  not  the  living,”  the  angels  said, 

“ Seek  not  the  living  among  the  dead  ; ” 
Sorrow  is  past,  and  night  is  fled, 
Victory  is  won  through  Christ  ! 

4 Grand  is  this  truth,  O saints,  for  you, 
Victory  is  won  ! victory  is  won  ! 
Yours  is  the  joy,  and  the  blessing,  too*  ' 
Victory  is  won  through  Christ ! 

Since  Jesus  took  from  Death  his  key, 
He  from  the  tomb  will  set  us  free  ; 

And  through  all  time  and  eternity, 
Victory  is  won  through  Christ  ! 

69. 

1 Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart, 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 

Make  me  as  a little  child — 

From  distrust  and  envy  free, 

Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 
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2 What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a child  receive  ; 

What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave  ; 

’Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care  ; 

Why  should  I the  burden  bear  ? 

3 As  a little  child  relies 

On  a care  beyond  its  own, 

Being  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  take  a step  alone — 

Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 

As  my  Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 

TO. 

1 Believe  and  receive  the  Saviour, 

God’s  gift  of  love  divine, 

And  Christ,  and  heaven  and  glory 
Shall  evermore  be  Thine. 

Cho.— Believe  and  receive  Him, 

’Tis  all  that  you  have  to  do; 

For  He,  your  great  Redeemer, 

Has  done  all  the  rest  for  you. 

2 Believe  and  receive  the  Saviour, 

For  you  His  blood  was  shed  ; 

He  took  your  sins  upon  Him, 

And  suffered  in  your  stead. 

3 Believe  and  receive  the  Saviour, 

And  ne’er  from  Him  depart ; 

He’ll  set  His  mark  in  your  forehead, 
His  seal  upon  your  heart. 

i Believe  and  receive  the  Saviour, 

Forth  to  the  conflict  go, 

With  the  word,  the  sword  of  the  Spirit, 
To  meet  the  advancing  foe. 
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5 Go  forth  in  the  Spirit’s  power, 
And  the  all-prevailing  name 
Of  Christ,  the  world’s  Redeemer, 
His  Gospel  to  proclaim. 


71. 

1 Lord,  we  gather  in  Thy  name  ; 
May  we  now  Thy  promise  claim  ? 
Grant  Thy  presence  from  above, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  love. 

Cho.— While  we  come  on  bended  knee, 
Looking  up  by  faith  to  Thee, 

Thou,  on  whom  we  cast  our  care, 
Bless  this  hour  of  prayer. 


2 Welcome  hour  that  softly  brings 
Peace  and  gladness  on  its  wings; 
Hallowed  rest  and  calm  repose 
Thy  tranquil  joy  bestows. 

3 Now  to  us  Thy  grace  impart, 

Nearer  draw  each  waiting  heart ; 
Consecrate  us  all  Thine  own 
While  here  before  Thy  throne. 

72. 

1 O,  wanderer  lost  in  the  mazes  of  sin. 

Straying  afar  from  the  fold, 

Jesus,  the  Shepherd,  is  calling  to  thee, 
He  longs  thy  faint  heart  to  uphold. 

Ref.— “ I have  sheep  that  are  tenderly  sheltered/’ 
He  says, 

“ But  others  are  out  in  the  cold.  [one, 
And  I the  Good  Shepherd  must  rind  every 
And  lead  to  my  Father’s  fold.” 

2 O,  wanderer,  think  of  the  love  He  must 

bear, 

Seeking  for  thee  through  the  night ; 


SACRED  SONGS  No.  2.  51 


Look  ! for  His  garments  are  crimson 
with  blood — 

And  still  wilt  thou  flee  from  His  sight  ! 
3 Still  out  on  the  mountains  of  death  and 
despair, 

Turning  away  from  His  voice  ; 

Think  ye  that  while  there  are  some 
which  are  lost, 

The  Shepherd’s  sad  heart  can  rejoice  ? 

73. 

1 Climbing  up  the  steeps  of  glory, 

Loved  ones  gone  before — 

See  ! they  wave  their  hands  and  call  us, 
Call  us  evermore. 

Cho.— Come  up  higher,  0 my  brother, 

To  the  angel  shore ; 

Live  for  Jesus,  live  for  glory, 

Live  for  evermore. 

2 See  ! with  radiant  look  they  linger 

By  the  gate  so  fair  ; 

Wave  their  golden  palms,  and  bid  us 
Strive  to  meet  them  there. 

3 All  their  toils  on  earth  are  over ; 

Now  with  joy  they  stand  ; 

Hear  them  calling,  ever  calling, 

From  the  silent  land. 

74. 

1 O the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

Night  and  day  they  never  cease  ; 

We  are  wearied  with  their  chime, 

For  they  do  not  bring  us  peace  ; 

And  we  hush  our  breath  to  hear, 

And  we  strain  our  eyes  to  see, 

I:  If  thy  shores  are  drawing  near, — 
Eternity ! : || 
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2 O the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

How  their  changes  rise  and  fall, 

But  in  undertone  sublime, 

Sounding  clearly  through  them  all, 
Is  a voice  that  must  be  heard, 

As  our  moments  onward  flee, 

And  it  speaketh  aye  one  word, — 
Eternity ! 

3 O the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

To  their  voices  loud  and  low, 

In  a long,  unresting  line 
We  are  marching  to  and  fro  ; 

And  we  yearn  for  sight  or  sound, 

Of  the  light  that  is  to  be, 

For  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us  round, — 
Eternity  ! 

4 O the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

Soon  their  notes  will  all  be  dumb, 
And  in  joy  and  peace  sublime, 

We  shall  feel  the  silence  come  ; 

And  our  souls  their  thirst  will  slake, 
And  our  eyes  the  King  will  see, 
When  thy  glorious  morn  shall  break.— 
Eternity  ! 

75. 

1 In  Thy  cleft,  O Rock  of  Ages, 

Hide  Thou  me  ! 

When  the  fitful  tempest  rages, 

Hide  Thou  me ; 

Where  no  mortal  harm  can  sever 
From  my  heart  Thy  love  forever, 
Hide  me,  O Thou  Rock  of  Ages, 

Safe  in  Thee. 
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2 From  the  snare  of  sinful  pleasure, 

Hide  Thou  ine ; 

Thou,  my  soul’s  eternal  treasure, 

Hide  Thou  me ; 

When  the  world  its  power  is  wielding, 
And  my  heart  is  almost  yielding, 

Hide  me,  O Thou  Rock  of  Ages, 

Safe  in  Thee. 

3 In  the  lonely  night  of  sorrow  ; 

Hide  Thou  me, 

Till  in  glory  dawns  the  morrow, 

Hide  Thou  me ; 

In  the  sight  of  Jordan’s  billow, 

Let  Thy  bosom  be  my  pillow  ; 

Hide  me,  O Thou  Rock  of  Ages, 

Safe  in  Thee. 

76. 

1 Will  there  be  light  at  eventide, 

When  my  bark  unmoors  for  sea  ? 

Will  faith’s  bright  ray  illume  the  way, 
O will  there  be  light  for  me  ? 

Cho.— Will  there  be  light?  O will  there  be  light  ? 
O will  there  be  light  for  me  ? 

Will  there  be  light  at  eventide, 

When  my  bark  unmoors  for  sea? 

2 When  I draw  near  the  other  shore, 

Will  there  be  a shining  band 
Of  those  I knew  and  loved  on  earth, 
Awaiting  me  on  the  strand  ? 

Cho— Will  there  be  light?  O will  there  be  light  ? 
O will  there  be  light  for  me  ? 

Will  there  be  light  of  faces  bright, 

On  the  banks  of  the  crystal  sea  ? 

3 On  yonder  shore  are  the  golden  gates, 

That  lead  to  the  city  fair, 
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Where  Jesus  stands  with  outstretched 
hands, 

To  bid  ine  welcome  there. 

Cho.-  There  will  be  light,  O there  will  be  light, 
O there  will  be  light  for  me, 

He  is  the  Light  of  glory  bright, 

That  shone  on  Calvary. 

77. 

1 Once  more,  O Lord,  we  pray; 

Put  Thy  strong  armor  on  ; 

Strike  down  the  shield  of  Satan's  power" 
Let  victory  be  won. 

Cho.— Once  more,  O Lord,  once  more 
Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 

In  Tiiy  great  name  let  victory  sweep 
Through  Zion’s  gates  once  more. 

2 Lord  Jesus,  come  to-day  ; 

Let  souls  before  Thee  bow  ; 

Be  this  Thine  hour  of  triumph,  Lord  ; 

O send  salvation  now. 

3 Lord  Jesus,  come  and  reign  ; 

Let  error’s  empire  fall ; 

We  long  to  see  Thy  glory  shine, 

And  crown  Thee  Lord  of  all. 

78. 

1 We  have  heard  the  story 
Of  the  sweetest  Child, 

How  He  grew  to  manhood, 

Gentle,  undefiled, 

When  on  earth  He  tarried 
Years  and  years  ago  ; 

Once  He  called  the  children 
When  they  thronged  Him  so. 
Ref.— “ Suffer  little  children  to  come  untome, 
and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is 
the  Kingdom  of  heaven.” 
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2 When  the  stern  disciples 

Thought  them  in  the  way 
Jesus  called  them  nearer, 

He  would  have  them  stay  ; 

In  His  arms  He  held  them, 

And  He  sweetly  said, 

As  He  murmur’d  blessings 
On  each  gentle  head  : — 

3 Jesus  loves  the  children 

Just  the  same  to-day  ; 

He  would  have  them  follow, 

Where  He  leads  the  way  ; 

He  would  have  us  love  Him — 

Him  who  loves  us  so — 

Hear  Him  calling  now,  as 
In  the  long  ago. 

TO. 

1 O troubled  heart,  be  thou  not  afraid, 
In  the  Lord  thy  God,  let  thy  hope  be 

stayed,  [aid, 

He  will  hear  thy  cry  and  will  give  thee 
Whate’er  thy  cross  may  be. 

Cho.— He  is  able  still  to  deliver  thee, 

And  His  own  right  hand  thy  defence  shall  be : 
He  is  able  still  to  deliver  thee. 

Then  be  thon  not  afraid. 

2 O troubled  heart,  tho1  thy  foes  unite. 
Let  thv  faith  be  strong  and  thy  armor 

bright ; 

Thoushalt  overcome  through  His  power 
and  might, 

And  more  than  conqueror  be. 

3 O troubled  heart  when  thy  way  is  drear, 
He  will  rescue  thee  and  dispel  thy  fear, 
In  thy  greatest  need  He  is  alway  near, — 

To  Him  all  glory  be. 
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80. 

1 Where  the  faded  flower  shall  freshen, 

Freshen  nevermore  to  fade  ; 

Where  the  shaded  sky  shall  brighten, 
Brighten  nevermore  to  shade  ; 

Where  the  morn  shall  wake  in  gladness, 
And  the  noon  the  joy  prolong  ; 
Where  the  daylight  dies  in  fragrance, 
’Mid  the  burst  of  holy  song  ; 

Ref.— We  shall  meet  and  we  shall  rest, 

’Mid  the  holy  and  the  blest; 

We  shall  meet  on  yonder  shore 
With  the  loved  ones  gone  before ; 

We  shall  meet  and  we  shall  rest, 

’Mid  the  holy  and  the  blest. 

2 Where  the  love  that  here  we  lavish 

On  the  withering  leaves  of  time, 

Shall  have  fadeless  flowers  to  fix  on 
In  an  ever  spring-bright  clime ; 
Where  we  find  the  joy  of  loving, 

As  we  never  loved  before — 

Loving  on,  unchilled,  unhindered — 
Loving  once  and  evermore  ; 

3 Where  no  shadow  shall  bewilder, 

Where  life’s  vain  parade  is  o’er  ; 
Where  the  sleep  of  sin  is  broken, 

And  the  dreamer  dreams  no  more  ; 
Where  the  child  has  found  the  mother, 
Where  the  mother  finds  the  child, 
Where  the  loved  ones  all  are  gathered, 
That  were  scattered  on  the  wild  ; — 

81. 

1 Stealing  from  the  world  away, 

We  are  come  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
Kindly  meet  us,  Lora,  we  pray, 

Grant  us  Thy  reviving  grace. 
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2 Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky 

Shine  with  but  a borrowed  light  ; 
We,  unless  Thy  light  be  nigh, 
Wander,  wrapt  in  gloomy  night. 

3 Sun  of  righteousness,  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts  and  fears  ; 
May  Thy  light  within  us  dwell, 

Till  eternal  day  appears. 


82. 

1 We  adore  Thee,  O Lord,  for  the  won- 

derful grace  [now ; 

That  has  kept  and  preserved  us  till 
We  hallow  Thy  goodness,  Thy  infinite 
love,  [we  bow. 

While  our  hearts  in  Thy  presence 

Ref.— In  accordance  to-day  with  Thy  blessed  com- 
mand, 

We  commune  at  Thy  table,  with  Thee ; 
Recalling  the  words  that  to  us  Thou  hast 
said, 

“ Do  this  in  remembrance  of  me.” 

2 Tho’  unworthy  to  eat  of  Thy  life-giving 

bread, 

Or  to  gather  the  crumbs  as  they  fall ; 
We  come  thro’  Thy  merit  and  take  of 
the  feast, 

In  Thy  mercy  provided  for  all. 

3 May  our  strength  be  renewed  and  our 

souls  be  impressed,  [hold  ; 

With  the  scenes  that  by  faith  we  be- 
And  show  forth  the  death  of  the  Lord, 
till  He  come, 

And  we  rest  in  Thy  glory  untold. 
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83. 

1 Blessed  day,  when  pure  devotions 

Rise  to  God  on  wings  of  love  ; 

When  we  catch  the  distant  music 
Of  the  angel  choirs  above. 

2 Blessed  day,  when  bells  are  calling 

Weary  souls  from  earthly  care ; 

And  we  come  with  hearts  uplifted, 

To  the  holy  place  of  prayer. 

8 Blessed  day,  so  calm  and  restful, 
Bringing  joy  and  peace  to  all, 
Linger  yet  in  tranquil  beauty, 

Ere  the  shades  of  evening  fall. 

4 Blessed  day,  thy  light  is  fading, 

One  by  one  its  beams  depart ; 

May  thine  own  sweet  benediction 
Still  abide  in  every  heart. 

84. 

1 How  precious  the  promise  I read  in  the 

word, 

Of  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  me, 

That  when  I have  finished  the  work 
that  He  gave, 

My  home  in  His  kingdom  shall  be. 

Cho.— And  when  in  the  glory  1 look  on  His  face. 
With  rapture  that  cannot  he  told ; 

The  wonderful  story  of  grace  and  of  glory 
Will  never,  no,  never  grow  old. 

2 O what  are  the  sorrows  and  trials  of 

earth, 

Compared  with  the  bliss  I shall  know 
With  Him,  my  Redeemer,  where  rivers 
of  joy 

Forever  and  ever  shall  flow  ? 
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3 Thus  far  on  my  journey  by  faith  I have 
come, 

And  Jesus  abides  with  me  still ; 

And  O what  a lesson  from  Him  I have 
learned, 

Of  trusting,  and  doing  His  will. 

85. 

1 Jesus,  Saviour,  on  Thy  breast 
I would  lay  me  down  to  rest ; 

While  mine  eyelids  gently  close, 

Thou  wilt  grant  me  calm  repose. 
Ref.— May  Thine  angels  vigil  keep. 

While  I lay  me  down  to  sleep. 

2 Lord,  this  wayward  heart  forgive, 
Teach  me  more  like  Thee  to  live  ; 
Every  evil  thought  subdue  ; 

May  Thy  grace  my  strength  renew. 

3 When  the  day  of  life  is  past, 

And  the  twilight  comes  at  last, 

When  I cross  the  narrow  sea, — 

I shall  still  abide  in  Thee. 

86. 

1 To  the  cross  of  Christ  I cling  * 

Tho’  but  faint  my  faith  may  be, 
Yet  this  thought  doth  comfort  bring  : 
Jesus  holdeth  me. 

Ref.— Holdeth  me,  He  holdeth  me ; 

Though  hut  faint  my  hold  may  he. 

Yet  this  thought  doth  comfort  bring: 
Jesus  holdeth  me. 

2 Low  at  Jesus’  feet  I plead  ; 

Broken  tho’  my  prayer  may  be, 
Precious  is  the  thought  indeed  : 

Jesus  pleads  for  me. 
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Kef.— Pleads  for  me,  He  pleads  for  me ; 
Broken  tho’  my  prayer  may  be, 
Precious  is  the  thought  indeed : 

Jesus  pleads  for  me. 

3 Can  I say  I love  the  Lord  ? 

Cold  at  times  my  love  may  be, 

Yet  how  precious  is  the  word  : 

Jesus  loveth  me. 

Kef.— Loveth  me,  He  loveth  me ; 

Cold  at  times  my  heart  may  be, 

Yet  how  precious  is  the  word: 

Jesus  loveth  me. 

87. 

1 We  never  grow  weary  of  telling 

The  story  of  Jesus  our  King  ; 

Who  left  the  bright  throne  of  His  glory, 
And  came  with  great  treasures  to 
bring. 

Cho.— 0 wonderful  gift  of  the  gospel, 

That  each  in  our  hearts  may  receive ; 

It  offers  to  all  free  salvation, 

And  happy  are  they  that  believe. 

2 We  never  grow  weary  . of  telling 

His  love  to  the  poor  and  oppressed 
And  still  He  is  tenderly  calling, 

Come  hither  ye  weary  and  rest. 

3 We  never  grow  weary  of  telling 

Of  yonder  bright  mansions  above  ; 
Where  we  shall  behold  our  Redeemer, 
And  dwell  in  the  smile  of  His  love. 


88. 

1 To-day  the  saints  in  Zion 

Are  watching  for  their  King  ; 
To-day  to  weary  nations 
The  gospel  we  may  bring  ; 
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Yet  for  the  world’s  Redeemer 
They  perish  all  about  ; 

Though  whosoever  cometh, 

He  never  will  cast  out. 

Cho.— O sweet  and  blessed  story! 

The  joyful  tidings  shout— 

That  whosoever  cometh 
He  never  will  cast  out. 

2 Can  we  at  ease  in  Zion 

In  calm  contentment  wait 
The  herald’s  joyful  tidings — 

“ The  King  is  at  the  gate ! ” 
When  those  who  never  knew  Him 
Must  tremble  at  the  shout ; 
Though  whosoever  cometh 
He  never  will  cast  out. 

3 Can  we  go  forth  to  meet  him 

With  feelings  undismayed, 

Who  never  sought  the  wanderer, 
Who  from  the  fold  had  strayed  ; 
Who  never  told  the  message 
To  Christless  ones  without, 

That  whosoever  cometh 
He  never  will  cast  out. 

4 From  ignorance  and  blindness, 

And  from  the  doom  of  sin, 

To  light  and  life  eternal 
Compel  them  to  come  in  ! 

And  by  the  Gospel  message 
The  hosts  of  darkness  rout ; 

For  whosoever  cometh 
He  never  will  cast  out. 

89. 

1 Light  of  the  wandering, 
Strength  of  the  weak, 
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Jesus,  Thou  Lamb  of  God, 

Thee  would  we  seek. 

Cho.— Tender  and  pitiful, 

Loving  and  merciful. 

Jesus,  we  plead  with  Thee ; 

Hear  Thou  our  cry. 

2 Come  to  the  desolate, 

Sad  and  oppressed ; 

Come  to  the  broken  heart 
Sighing  for  rest. 

3 Come  to  our  weariness, 

Help  us  to  pray  ; 

Lord,  we  would  follow  Thee  ; 

Show  us  the  way. 

90. 

1 Christian,  so  weary  and  faint  on  the 

road, 

Seeking  thy  blessed  Redeemer’s  abode, 
Darkness  around  thee  and  heavy  thy 
load, 

Afterward,  afterward,  list  to  the  word. 

Cho.— “Afterward,  afterward,”  blessed  refrain! 
After  the  darkness,  and  sorrow  and  pain, 
Blessing,  and  glory,  and  honor  and  gain, 
“Afterward,”  blessed  refrain! 

2 Courage,  then,  Christian,  and  still  press- 

ing on,  [be  gone  ; 

Keep  to  the  pathway  though  daylight 
Soon  o’er  the  mountain  shall  burst  the 
glad  sun,  [dawn. 

Afterward,  afterward,  cometh  the 

3 What  though  the  tempest  awhile  may 

alarm,  [to  harm? 

Wild  winds  assail  thee  and  threaten 
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Kept  by  thy  Saviour’s  omnipotent  arm, 

Afterward,  afterward,  cometh  the 
calm. 

4 What  though  the  pestilence  draw  to 
thee  nigh?  [may  fly? 

What  though  the  arrows  to  kill  thee 

Sheltered  in  Jesus,  they  all  shall  pass  by, 

Afterward,  afterward,  glory  on  high. 

91. 

1 Saviour  ! Thy  dying  love 

Thou  gavest  me, 

Nor  should  I aught  withhold, 

Dear  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 

In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 

My  heart  fulfill  its  vow, 

Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, 
Something  for  Thee. 

2 At  the  blest  mercy  seat, 

Pleading  for  me, 

My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee  : 

Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 

Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 

Some  song  to  raise,  or  pray’r, 
Something  for  Thee. 

3 Give  me  a faithful  heart — 

Likeness  to  Thee — 

That  each  departing  day 
Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 

Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 

Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  Thee. 
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4 All  that  I am  and  have — 

Thy  gifts  so  free — 

In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 

Dear  Lord,  for  Thee  ! 

And  when  Thy  face  I see, 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, 

Through  all  eternity, 

Something  for  Thee. 

92. 

1 Come,  O come,  and  let  us  worship, 

Gathered  in  the  house  of  prayer  ; 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation 
While  He  waits  to  meet  us  there. 

Cho.— Come,  O come,  and  let  us  worship, 

Bringing  songs  of  love  and  praise, 

Unto  Him  whose  loving  kindness 
Has  been  o’er  us  all  our  days. 

2 He  hath  pardoned  our  transgressions, 

Taken  all  our  sins  away  ; 

He  will  lead  us,  by  His  Spirit, 

Safely  to  the  perfect  day.  • 

3 Soon  our  trials  will  be  ended, 

And,  among  the  loved  and  blest, 

We  shall  join  the  bright  immortals, 

In  that  Home  of  joy  and  rest. 

93. 

1 We  sing  of  bright  mansions  in  glory, 
That  Jesus  has  gone  to  prepare  ; 

We  sing  of  their  grandeur  and  beauty, 
But  have  we  a dwelling  place  there  ? 

Cho.— O let  us  be  sure  that  our  hearts  are  given, 
Not  to  the  world,  but  to  God  in  lieav’n ; 

Let  us  be  sure,  let  us  be  sure 
That  Jesus  will  gather  us  there. 
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2 We  sing  of  the  spirits  made  perfect, 

That  dwell  on  that  ever- green  shore  ; 
Rut  shall  we  be  counted  among  them, 
And  sorrow  and  sigh  never  more  ? 

3 We  sing  of  a bright  flowing  river, 

Proceeding  from  God  and  the  Lamb  ; 
But  O shall  we  drink  from  its  waters, 
Forever  so  crystal  and  calm  ? 

4 Dear  Saviour,  in  mercy  direct  us, 

And  fill  every  heart  with  Thy  love  ; 
That  we  may  be  found  with  the  faithful, 
And  dwell  in  Thy  kingdom  above. 

94. 

1 O COME,  weary  one,  to  the  only  sure 

Refuge,  [less  and  free. 

Where  mercy  and  pardon  are  bound- 
O haste  with  thy  burden  of  sin  and  of 
sorrow, 

Thy  gracious  Redeemer  is  waiting  for 
thee. 

Cho.— Come,  O come, 

Where  mercy  and  pardon  are  boundless  and  free ; 
Then  hasten  with  thy  burden  of  sin  and  of  sorrow, 
Thy  gracious  Redeemer  is  waiting  for  thee. 

2 O come,  weary  one,  for  the  day-beams 

are  fading  ; [roarn  ? 

Say,  why  on  the  desert  afar  wilt  thou 
The  arms  of  the  Saviour  will  gladly  en- 
fold thee,  [thee  home. 

He  longs  with  forgiveness  to  welcome 

3 O come,  weary  one,  for  the  night  clouds 

pursue  thee  ; 

How  darkly  they  frown  on  the  cold 
mountain’s  brow  ; 


66 


SACRED  SONGS  No.  Z 


The  voice  of  the  tempest  is  wailing 
around  thee,  [thee  now. 

And  none  but  the  Saviour  can  shelter 

4 O come,  weary  one,  He  is  urging  thee 
onward  ; [thou  shalt  gain. 

One  step  o’er  the  threshold  and  life 
The  light  of  His  love  through  the  dark- 
ness is  breaking  ; [slain  ! 

All  glory  to  Jesus,  the  Lamb  that  was 


05. 

1 Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

His  tender,  last  farewell, 

A Guide,  a Comforter,  bequeathed, 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2 He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A gracious,  willing  Guest, 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3 And  His  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
each  fear, 

And  speaks  of  heaven. 

4 And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 

And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5 Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 

O make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling  place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 
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96. 

1 In  the  land  where  the  bright  ones  are 

gathered,  [dwell, 

In  the  far-away  home  where  they 
Do  they  know  how  our  sad  hearts  are 
breaking,  [well  ? 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so 

Oho.- Do  they  know,  Do  they  know, 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  well? 
In  the  land  where  the  bright  ones  are  gath- 
ered, 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  well  ? 

2 Where  they  gaze  on  the  splendors  of 

Eden  ; 

On  the  glories  no  mortal  can  tell ; 

Do  they  think  of  the  eyes  that  are 
weeping,  [well  ? 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so 

8 Do  they  stoop  from  the  bright  realms 
of  glory,  [swell ; 

Where  the  anthems  triumphantly 
Do  they  long  for  a blessed  reunion  ; 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so 
well  ? 

4 Yes,  they  know,  for  our  spirits  are 
blending  [dwell. 

In  the  mansion  of  peace,  where  they 
And  they  watch,  and  they  wait,  for  our 
coming,  [well. 

For  they  know  that  we  love  them  so 

Cho.— Yes,  they  know,  Yes,  they  know, 

Yes.  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  well ; 
In  the  land  where  the  bright  ones  are  gath- 
ered, 

Yes,  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  well. 
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97. 

1 I know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  has  prepared  a place  for  me  ; 
And  crowns  of  victory  He  gives 
To  those  who  would  His  children  be. 

Cho.— Then  ask  me  not  to  linger  long 

Amid  the  gay  and  thoughtless  throng, 

B :For  I am  only  waiting  here  [home ! ” :lf 

To  hear  the  summons:  “Child,  come 

2 I’m  trusting  Jesus  Christ  for  all, 

I know  His  blood  now  speaks  for  me  ; 
I’m  list’ning  for  the  welcome  call, 

To  say  : 1 ‘ The  Master  waiteth  thee  ! ,r 

8 I’m  now  enraptur’d  with  the  thought, 

I stand  and  wonder  at  His  love — 
That  He  from  heaven  to  earth  was 
brought, 

To  die,  that  I may  live  above. 

4 I know  that  Jesus  soon  will  come, 

I know  the  time  will  not  be  long, 

Till  I shall  reach  the  heavenly  home. 
And  join  the  everlasting  song. 


98. 

1 O TO  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  to  lie  at  His  feet, 

A broken  and  emptied  vessel, 

For  the  Master’s  use  made  meet. 
Emptied  that  He  might  fill  me 
As  forth  to  His  service  I go  ; 

1 : Broken,  that  so  unhindered, 

His  life  through  me  might  flow.:| 

2 O to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  as  led  by  His  hand, 
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A messenger  at  His  gateway, 

Only  waiting  for  His  command  ; 

Only  an  instrument  ready 
His  praises  to  sound  at  His  will, 
Willing,  should  He  not  require  me 
In  silence  to  wait  on  Him  still. 

0 to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be  ; 

Yet  low  in  the  dust  I’d  lay  me 
That  the  world  might  my  Saviour  see. 
Rather  be  nothing,  nothing, — 

To  Him  let  our  voices  be  raised  : 

He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing, 

He  only  is  meet  to  be  praised. 

99. 

1 Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2 Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law’s  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 

Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 

All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 

Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3 Nothing  in  my  hand  I bring, 

Simply  to  Thy  cross  I cling  ; 

Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 

Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace, 
Foul,  I to  the  fountain  fly, 

Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I die. 
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4 While  I draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
While  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

100. 

1 44  A ll’s  clear  up  aloft,  ” said  the  Captai  n 

true, 

As  fearlessly  onwTard  he  sped  ; 

44  No  fog  is  up  here,  it  is  all  below, 

The  sunshine’s  just  over  our  head/’ 

Cho.— “ All’s  clear  up  aloft,”  O glad  word  of  cheer, 
O Captain  so  true  and  so  brave ; 

“ All’s ,clear  up  aloft,”  and  no  danger  near, 
As  onward  we  speed  o’er  the  wave. 

2 44  All’s  clear  up  aloft,”  for,  the  Lord,  our 

Light,  [Song, 

Our  Strength,  and  our  Refuge  and 
Is  there  in  command  through  the  day 
* and  night, 

Our  Captain  so  true  and  so  strong. 

3 44  All’s  clear  up  aloft,”  all  is  safe  below, 

Though  fogs  and  though  mists  may 
prevail ; [tain  true, 

With  eye  all  undimmed  stands  the  Cap- 
To  guide  us  as  onward  we  sail. 

4 44  All’s  clear  up  aloft,”  for,  with  Him  on 

high, 

The  dark  is  the  same  as  the  light ; 

He  knows  all  the  peril  and  dangers 
nigh; 

His  beacon  shines  on  in  the  night. 
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“ All’s  clear  up  aloft,”  with  the  Captain 
true, 

Oar  course  and  our  speed  will  be 
right ; 

We’ll  trust  without  fear,  for  the  One  we 
know 

Is  there  up  aloft  in  the  light. 

101. 

1 Lord,  at  Thy  mercy  seat 

Humbly  I fall ; 

Pleading  Thy  promise  sweet, 
Lord,  hear  my  call ; 

Now  let  Thy  work  begin, 

Oh,  make  me  pure  within, 
Cleanse  me  from  every  sin, 

Jesus,  my  all. 

2 Tears  of  repentant  grief, 

Silently  fall ; 

Help  Thou  my  unbelief, 

Hear  Thou  my  call ; 

Oh,  how  I pine  for  Thee  ! 

’Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea : 

Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 

3 Still  at  Thy  mercy  seat, 

Saviour,  I fall ; 

Trusting  Thy  promise  sweet, 
Heard  is  my  call ; 

Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee ; 
This  all  my  song  shall  be  : 

Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 
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102. 

1 O tell  me  the  story  that  never  grows 

old,  [foretold ; 

The  story  of  One  whom  the  prophets 
The  Horn  of  salvation,  the  Sceptre,  and 
Star,  [from  afar. 

The  Light  in  the  darkness  they  saw 
Cho.— It  never  grows  old, 

It  never  grows  old, 

The  story  of  Jesus 
Will  never  grow  old. 

2 O tell  me  the  story  that  never  grows 

old,  [told ; 

The  story  the  angel  at  Bethlehem 
The  Babe  in  the  manger,  of  lowliest 
birth,  [worth. 

The  highest  archangel  excelling  in 

3 O tell  me  the  story  that  never  grows 

old, 

The  story  the  Gospels  repeat  manifold  ; 
The  love  and  compassion  in  Jesus  we 
trace,  [grace. 

The  power  and  patience,  the  glory  and 

4 O tell  me  the  story  that  never  grows 

old, 

The  story  the  ages  to  come  will  unfold  ; 
The  kindness  of  God  in  redeeming  the 
lost,  [cost. 

The  death  of  our  Saviour  in  paying  the 

103. 

1 Holy  Spirit,  lead  us  now, 

Boldly  to  the  throne  of  grace ; 
While  our  hearts  in  prayer  we  bow, 
Let  Thy  presence  fill  this  place. 
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Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Guide, 

Lead  us  to  the  Crucified  ! 

2 This  is  now  our  time  of  need  ; 

This  is  now  the  day  of  grace  ; 

Now  our  souls  with  Manna  feed, 

Ere  we  leave  this  sacred  place. 

Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 

Lead  us  to  the  feast  of  love  ! 

3 At  the  blessed  mercy  seat 

Peace  and  joy  are  freely  given  ; 
While  we  wait  at  Jesus'  feet, 

Make  this  place’the  gate  of  Heaven. 
Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Friend, 

Now  upon  our  hearts  descend  ! 

4 Weak  and  sinful  though  we  be, 

Jesus’  blood  can  cleanse  from  sin  ; 
At  the  fountain  full  and  free, 

Wash  and  make  us  pure  within. 
Holy  Spirit,  Cleansing  fire, 

Burn  up  every  base  desire  ! 

104. 

1 Though  our  path  be  dark  and  drear, 

All  will  be  well  ; 

Soon  the  Day-star  will  appear  ; 

All  will  be  well ; 

Through  thedeep’ning  shades  of  night, 
Look  beyond  where  skies  are  bright ; 
Soon  will  dawn  the  morning  light ; 

All  will  be  well. 

2 Though  some  treasured  hope  has  fled, 

All  will  be  well  ; 

Coming  ills  though  oft  we  dread, 

All  will  be  well ; 
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Jesus  will  our  burdens  bear  ; 

We  may  cast  on  Him  our  care, 
Trusting  Him  to  answer  prayer 
All  will  be  well. 

3 Be  not  faithless,  but  believe  ; 

All  will  be  well ; 

Daily  grace  we  shall  receive  ; 

All  will  be  well. 

He  who  hears  the  raven’s  cry 
Will  not  pass  His  children  by  ; 
He  to  help  them  still  is  nigh  ; 
All  will  be  well. 

4 Lean,  O lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 

All  will  be  well  ; 

Sweet  the  promise  of  His  word  ; 

All  will  be  well ; 

He  is  greater  than  our  fears, 

He  in  our  behalf  appears, 

He  will  wipe  away  our  tears  ; 

All  will  be  well. 

105. 

1 Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

He  waits  to  welcome  thee, 
O wanderer,  eagerly ; 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

2 Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

He  waits  to  ransom  thee, 
O haste  ! so  willingly  ; 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

3 Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

He  waits  to  lighten  thee, 

O burdened,  trustingly  ; 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 
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4 Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 

O  weary,  blessedly ; 

Come,  come  to  J esus ! 

5 Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

He  waits  to  carry  thee, 

O child,  so  lovingly  ; 

Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 

106. 

1 Jesus,  Belov&d  of  my  heart, 

Thy  grace  I earnestly  implore  ; 

Oh,  if  Thou  wilt  the  gift  impart, 

I’ll  use  it  but  to  love  Thee  more. 

Cho.— Let  others  dream  of  jeweled  walls, 

Of  golden  cities  fair  to  see ; 

No  glorious  scene  my  soul  enthralls, 
Where’er  Thon  art  is  Heaven  for  me. 

2 The  brightest  forms  of  earthly  love 

Are  dull  beside  Thine  own  to  me, 
With  wistful  eyes  I look  above, 

And  wonder  when  Thy  face  I’ll  see. 

3 Though  Paradise  has  many  joys, 

And  flow’rs  of  beauty  fair  to  see, 

Not  gates  of  Pearl  nor  Angel’s  voice 
Shall  thrill  my  soul  like  love  of  Thee. 

4 Without  Thee,  no  celestial  light 

Shall  shine  to  make  my  soul  content ; 
But  with  Thee  this  sad  earth  is  bright, 
And  glows  with  joy  from  Heaven 
lent. 

107. 

1 I lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep, 

And  sweet  shall  be  my  rest ; 
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And  satisfied  I shall  awake, 

With  Jesus’  likeness  blest. 

2 I lay  me  down  in  peace  to  wait 

Until  the  dawn  of  day, 

And,  rising,  I shall  then  behold 
All  shadows  fled  away. 

3 Oh,  slumber  calm  ! Oh,  waking  bright ! 

Contented  I shall  lie, 

Until  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound, 
And  summon  me  on  high. 

108. 

1 I know  Thy  hand  upholdeth  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 

And  step  by  step  I’ll  follow  Thee 
Where’er  Thy  feet  have  trod. 

Cho.— I know  in  whom  I have  believed, 

And  knowing  I am  blest; 

Thou  art  the  Anchor  of  my  soul. 

In  Thee  my  hope  shall  rest. 

2 I know  Thy  hand  upholdeth  me, 

When  doubt  and  danger  near 
Would  tempt  me  from  the  narrow  way, 
Or  fill  my  heart  with  fear. 

'3  I know  Thy  hand  upholdeth  me, 

And  will  in  safety  keep 
My  trusting  heart,  though  I may  pass 
Through  waters  dark  and  deep. 

4 I know  Thy  hand  upholdeth  me, 

And  will  my  soul  defend  ; 

Sufficient  is  Thy  grace,  O Lord, 

To  keep  me  to  the  end. 
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109. 

1 Be  still,  O heart ! why  fear  and  trem- 

ble? 

What  evil  can  thy  steps  betide  ? 
Though  foes,  a mighty  host,  assemble, 
Fear  not,  for  God  is  on  thy  side. 

Cho.— Be  still,  O heart ! 

What  evil  can  betide  thee  ? 

Fear  not,  fear  not, 

. With  God  to  walk  beside  thee. 

2 Be  still,  O heart ! the  Lord  of  glory 

Was  once  a man  acquaint  with  grief ; 
He  stoops  to  hear — tell  all  thy  story — 
He  loves,  He  cares,  He’ll  send  relief. 

3 Be  still,  O heart ! cease  fearing,  fretting 

About  the  future,  all  unknown  ; 
Ne’er  think  the  Master  is  forgetting 
About  His  child — His  loved  and  own. 

4 Be  still,  O heart ! thy  Lord  will  send 

thee 

The  clouds  or  sunshine  as  is  best ; 

His  own  right  hand  shall  e'er  defend 
thee  ; 

Then  trust  His  love,  and  be  at  rest. 

110. 

1 I have  been  alone  with  Jesus, 

With  my  head  upon  His  breast ; 
For  I was  so  very  weary, 

That  I wanted  there  to  rest ; 

I have  been  alone  with  Jesus, 

And  He  bade  me  stay  awhile  ; 

And  I felt  it  very  precious, 

In  the  sunshine  of  His  smile. 
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Cho.— I’ve  been  alone  with  Jesus, 

My  blessed,  blessed  Jesus ; 

I’ve  been  alone  with  Jesus, 

In  the  sunshine  of  His  smile. 

2 With  a trembling  heart  I told  Him, 

While  with  joy  I lingered  there, 

All  the  burden  of  my  sorrow, 

And  my  heavy  weight  of  care  ; 

How  the  voice  of  Satan’s  whisperings 
Often  called  me  into  sin  ; 

And  I asked  Him  if  I might  not 
Stay  forever  there,  with  Him. 

3 Shall  I tell  you  what  He  told  me, 

While  I still  was  waiting  there  ? 
For  it  took  away  my  trouble, 

And  it  took  away  my  care  ; 

0 He  told  me  how  He  loved  me, 
Though  a wayward,  erring  child  ; 
And  I felt  so  very  happy 
As  He  looked  on  me  and  smiled. 

4 Then  He  told  me  I was  welcome 

Evermore  with  Him  to  stay, 

And  He  said  that  He  would  never 
Cast  His  loving  child  away  ; 

Lo  ! He  said,  I am  thy  Saviour, 

As  a rock  I firmly  stand  ; 

Come,  and  rest  beneath  My  shadow, 
In  this  weary,  thirsty  land. 

111. 

1 Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams, 

Lying  all  around  our  path  ; 

Let  us  keep  the  wheat  and  roses, 
Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff. 
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Let  us  find  our  sweetest  comfort 
In  the  blessings  of  to-day 
With  a patient  hand  removing 
All  the  briars  from  the  way. 

Cho.— Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 

Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 

Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 

For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

2 Strange  we  never  prize  the  music 

Till  the  sweet- voiced  bird  is  flown  ! 
Strange  that  we  should  slight  the  violets 
Till  the  lovely  flowers  are  gone  ! 
Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine 
Never  seem  one  half  so  fair, 

As  when  winter’s  snowy  pinions 
Shake  the  white  down  in  the  air. 

3 If  we  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window-pane, 
Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow — 
Never  trouble  us  again — 

Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 
Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow7  ? — 
Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 
Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now  ? 

4 Ah  ! those  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
To'  the  hasty  words  and  actions 
Strewn  along  our  backward  track  ! 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie, 

Not  to  scatter  thorns — but  roses — 

For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

112. 

1 Rescue  the  souls  that  perish, 

Seek  for  the  lost  that  stray ; 
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Patiently  guide  their  footsteps 
Into  the  narrow  way  ; 

Over  them  kindly  bending, 

Whisper  the  Saviour’s  call ; 

Tell  them  the  feast  is  ready — 

Tell  them  there’s  room  for  all. 

Ref.— Room  for  all,  Room  for  all ; 

Tell  them  the  feast  is  ready— 

Tell  them  there’s  room  for  all. 

2 Out  of  the  vale  of  sorrow, — 

Out  of  the  starless  night, 

Into  the  golden  sunshine, 

Peaceful,  and  pure,  and  bright ; 
Gather  them  now  to  Jesus — 
Whisper  again  the  call, 

Tell  them  the  feast  is  ready — 

Tell  them  there’s  room  for  all. 

3 Go  with  a loving  spirit — 

Go  in  the  Master’s  name  ; 

Life,  and  a full  salvation 
Now  to  the  world  proclaim  : 

Haste  while  the  day-beams  linger, — 
Haste  ere  the  shadows  fall, 

Tell  them  the  feast  is  ready — 

Tell  them  there’s  room  for  all. 

113. 

1 Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

While  these  hot  breezes  blow  : 

Be  like  the  desert’s  cooling  stream 
Upon  earth’s  fevered  brow. 

2 Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain  ; 

Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 

Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain  ; 
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3 Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame  ; 

Calm  ’mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
throng, 

Who  hate  Thy  holy  name. 

4 Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 

Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm* 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

114. 

1 0 let  us  all  endeavor, 

With  all  our  heart  and  might, 

To  serve  our  Lord  and  Master, 

And  in  His  work  delight ; 
Remembering  that  service 
Must  come  before  reward  ; 

That  joy  must  flow  from  doing 
The  Father’s  will  and  word. 

Cho.— For  Christ  and  the  Church, 

Our  all,  O Lord,  we  give : 

For  Christ  and  the  Church, 

O may  we  ever  live. 

2 0 let  us  all  endeavor 

The  world  for  Christ  to  win  ; 

To  search  the  streets  and  highways 
For  souls  to  save  from  sin  ; 

To  send  the  blessed  tidings 
To  all  the  world  around, 

Till  every  race  and  nation 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

3 O let  us  all  endeavor 

The  church  of  Christ  to  build, 

Be  faithful  in  its  service, 

Our  all  for  it  to  yield  ; 
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Its  ordinances  follow, 

Its  means  of  grace  attend  ; 

Thus  grow  in  Christ-like  power 
Until  our  life  shall  end. 

115. 

1 Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hast  Thou  died  for  me  ? 

Make  me  very  thankful 
In  my  heart  to  Thee. 

When  the  sad,  sad  story 
Of  Thy  grief  I read, 

Make  me  very  sorry 
For  my  sins,  indeed. 

2 Now  I know  Thou  lovest, 

And  dost  plead  for  me ; 

I am  very  thankful 

In  my  prayers  to  Thee. 

Soon,  I hope,  in  glory 
At  Thy  side  to  stand  ; 

Make  me  fit  to  meet  Thee 
In  that  happy  land. 

3 Take  my  hand  and  lead  me  ; 

I am  very  weak  ; 

Words  of  love  and  kindness, 
Teach  me  how  to  speak ; 

Thou  art  good  and  gentle  ; 

So  my  heart  would  be  ; 

Keep  me,  blessed  Saviour, 

Ever  close  to  Thee. 

116. 

1 Joint  heirs  with  Christ  the  Blessed, 
The  Father’s  only  Son, 
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So  lifted  into  equal  place 
With  that  beloved  One, 

So,  given  rights  of  sonship 
Before  the  Father’s  face, 

So,  made  the  heir  of  all  things, 

By  heaven’s  most  royal  grace. 

Cho.— If  children,  then  heirs  ; Heirs  of  God  and 
joint  heirs  with  Christ;  If  so  be  that  we  suf- 
fer with  Him,  That  we  may  also  be  glorified 
together  with  Him. 

2 Joint  heir  with  Christ  the  Holy, 

The  Christ-life  mine  to  live, 

And  every  day  some  sacrifice 
Of  mine  own  will  to  give. 

0 hope  that  casts  its  glory, 

A charm  o’er  daily  care, 

And  gives  me  joy  and  freedom 
Oft  as  I kneel  in  prayer. 

3 Joint  heir  with  Christ  in  heaven. 

Joint  heir  with  Christ  on  earth, 
Made  equal  in  the  Father’s  sight, 
Divinely  dowered  in  birth. 

Accepted  by  the  Father, 

Uplifted  by  the  Son, 

1 shall  be  loved  as  Christ  is  loved 
And  dwell  a-near  His  throne. 


117. 

1 My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair, 
Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there  : 
It’s  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine; 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
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Cho.— Pm  going  home,  I’m  going  home, 

I’m  going  home  to  die  no  more! 

To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more, 

I’m  going  home  to  die  no  more  ! 

2 My  Father’s  house  is  built  on  high. 

Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky  ; 

When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

3 Let  others  seek  a home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o’er- 
Be  mine  a happy  lot  to  own  [flow  ; 
A heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

118. 

1 ’Tis  not  by  works  that  we  have  done, 

Our  souls  redeemed  shall  be  ; 

But  by  the  blood  of  God’s  dear  Son, 
Who  died  on  Calvary. 

Cho.— By  Grace  are  ye  saved  through  faith, 

And  that  not  of  yourselves, 

It  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2 ’Tis  not  by  works  that  we  can  do, 

Our  righteousness  is  vain  ; 

But  by  what  Christ  Himself  hath  done. 
Eternal  life  we  gain. 

3 ’Tis  not  by  works  of  ours,  that  we 
• Can  know  our  sins  forgiven  ; 

But  by  the  living  word  of  Him 
Who  pleads  for  us  in  heaven. 

4 ’Tis  not  our  works,  but  Christ’s  alone. 

Then  rest  thy  anxious  soul ; 

For  safe  thou  art  on  Him  thy  Rock 
While  endless  ages  roll. 
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119. 

1 From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 

There  is  a calm,  a sure  retreat : 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy  seat. 

2 There  is  a place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  : 

A place  than  all  besides  more  sweet ; 

It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy  seat. 

S There  is  a scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 
friend  : 

Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

4 Ah!  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed; 

Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 

Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy  seat? 

120. 

1 Sing  of  the  wonderful,  wonderful  grace 
Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King ; 

Sing  of  the  mercy  that  comes  to  our 
race, 

Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King  ; 

Sing  it  out  strongly,  and  make  the  word 
clear, 

Sing  it,  for  many  are  waiting  to  hear  ; 
Sing,  that  the  message  may  reach  every 
ear, 

From  Jesus  our  Saviour  and  King. 
Cho-:  ||  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King,  :|| 

Through  the  whole  world,  let  the  glad 
praises  ring 

Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King. 
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2 Sing  of  the  wonderful,  wonderful  love 

Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King ; 

Tell  of  the  home,  with  its  glories  above, 
Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King ; 

Tell  how  He  left  it  for  you  and  for  me, 
Left  it  that  we  from  all  sin  might  be 
free ; 

Tell  of  the  death  upon  Calvary’s  tree, 
Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King. 

3 Sing  of  the  wonderful,  wonderful  life 

That  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 
Gives  to  the  hearts  that  are  true  in  the 
strife 

Of  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King ; 

Sing  of  the  joys  on  eternity’s  shore, 
Where  the  redeemed  ones  shall  dwell 
evermore,  [o’er  and  o’er, 

Where  they  shall  worship  and  praise, 
Blest  Jesus,  their  Saviour  and  King. 

121. 

1 The  cross  it  stand eth  fast, 

Hallelujah  ! hallelujah  l 
Defying  every  blast, 

Hallelujah  ! hallelujah  ! 

The  winds  of  hell  have  blown, 

The  world  its  hate  hath  shown, 

Yet  it  is  not  overthrown, 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross  ! 

Oho.— Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  hallelujah  for  the 
cross,  [loss. 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  it  shall  never  suffer 

2 It  is  the  old  cross  still, 

Hallelujah  ! hallelujah  t 
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Its  triumph  let  us  tell. 

Hallelujah  ! hallelujah  ! 

The  grace  of  God  here  shone, 
Through  Christ  the  blessed  Son, 
Who  did  for  sin  atone, 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross  ! 

3 ’Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid, 
Hallelujah  ! hallelujah  ! 

Our  sins  on  Jesus  laid, 

Hallelujah  ! hallelujah  ! 

So  round  the  cross  we  sing, 

Of  Christ,  our  offering, 

Of  Christ,  our  living  King, 
Hallelujah  for  the  cross ! 

122. 

1 “ Come  near  to  me,”  thy  Master  speaks. 

Oh,  why  this  long  delay  ? 

Thou  art  the  soul  that  Jesus  seeks, 

He  calleth  thee  to-day. 

Cho.— Come  near,  come  near,  for  I am  He, 

Who  teacheth  thee,  Who  leacleth  thee 
In  the  way  that  thou  shouldst  go. 

2 Come  near,  and  meet  him  face  to  face. 

Thy  Saviour  crucified  ; 

Accept  His  pardon,  seek  His  grace, 

And  close  to  Him  abide. 

3 Oh,  haste  and  come,  ere  darkness  falls. 

The  call  rings  loud  and  clear  ; 

’Tis  He,  thy  great  Redeemer  calls, 

The  heavenly  message  hear. 

4 Afar  from  Him  when  fears  o’ertake, 

How  shalt  thou  find  thy  way  ? 

Before  the  storms  of  sorrow  break, 
Come  near  to  Him  to-day. 
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123. 

1 O troubled  heart,  why  seek  in  vain 
The  balm  of  rest  from  earth  to  gain  ; 
While  Jesus  waits  your  King  to  reign, 

And  all  your  sins  forgive  ? 

Cho.— Awake,  arise,  no  more  delay, 

He  calls  you  now,  His  voice  obey ; 

The  loving  words  He  speaks  to-day 
O hear,  and  you  shall  live. 

2 He  calls  again,  on  Him  believe, 

His  gift  of  grace,  thro’  faith  receive  ; 
Your  truest  Friend  no  longer  grieve, 
But  haste  your  hearts  to  give. 

3 To  Jesus  come,  and  at  His  feet, 

That  precious  name  with  praise  re- 
peat ; 

O  trust  Him  now,  and  learn  how  sweet 
The  peace  His  love  will  give. 

124. 

1 Comfort  my  people,  the  Lord  hath  said, 

Tell  them  the  pardon  is  full  and  free  ; 
For  Christ  atoned  when  His  blood  was 
shed, 

Yes,  “Double,”  He  bore  on  the  tree. 

Cho.— Comfort  my  people, 

They  shall  know, 

Guide  (them)  to  (trust  and)  obey  my 
word, 

And  from  it  their  comfort  shall  flow. 

2 Comfort  my  people,  the  Lord  hath  said, 

He  like  a Shepherd  His  flock  shall 
feed ; [led, 

Through  pastures  vernal  they  shall  be 
And  carried  when  this  is  their  need. 
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3 Comfort mypeople,  the  Lord  hath  said, 

Wait  upon  Him  and  your  strength 
renew ; 

Then  soaring,  running,  or  toiling  on, 

He  safely  will  carry  you  through. 

4 Comfort  my  people,  the  Lord  hath  said, 

Soon  He  is  coming  from  heaven  again, 
When  saints, awake,  or  among  the  dead, 
With  Him  in  the  glory  shall  reign. 

125. 

1 It  matters  not — the  manner  of  our  go- 

ing ; 

Sooner  or  later  comes  the  Master’s  call ; 
In  summer’s  sunshine,  or  in  winter’s 
blowing, 

The  message  comes  to  all. 

2 It  matters  not,  if  only  we  are  ready, 

Doing  His  will,  accepted  by  His  grace, 
Bearing  the  banner  of  our  great  hope 
steady, 

And  standing  in  our  place. 

3 It  matters  not — the  way  of  life’s  con- 

clusion [sessed ; 

If  by  Redeeming  Love  we  are  pos- 
In  deepest  hush  or  wildest  storm’s  con- 
fusion— 

The  Father  knoweth  best. 

126. 

1 O sweet  is  the  story  of  Jesus, 

The  wonderful  Saviour  of  men, 
Who  suffered  and  died  for  the  sinner — 
I’ll  tell  it  again  and  again. 
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Cho.— O wonderful,  wonderful  story, 

The  dearest  that  ever  was  told, 

I’ll  repeat  it  in  glory, 

The  wonderful  story, 

Where  I shall  His  beauty  behold. 

2 He  came  from  the  mansions  of  glory. 

His  blood  as  a ransom  He  gave, 

To  purchase  eternal  redemption, 

And  oh,  He  is  mighty  to  save  ! 

3 His  mercy  flows  on  like  a river, 

His  love  is  unmeasured  and  free  ; 
His  grace  is  forever  sufficient, 

It  reaches  and  purifies  me. 

127. 

1 O LiGrHT  of  light,  shine  in  ! 

Cast  out  this  night  of  sin  ; 

Create  true  day  within  ; 

O Light  of  light,  shine  in. 

Ref.— 0 Light,  all  light  excelling, 

Make  my  soul  Thy  dwelling ; 

O Joy,  all  grief  dispelling, 

To  my  poor  heart  come  in. 

2 O Joy  of  joys,  come  in  ! 

End  Thou  this  grief  of  sin  ; 

Create  calm  peace  within  ; 

O Joy  of  joys,  come  in. 

3 O Life  of  life,  pour  in  ! 

Expel  this  death  of  sin  ; 

Awake  true  life  within  ; 

O Life  of  life,  pour  in. 

4 O Love  of  love,  flow  in  ! 

This  hateful  root  of  sin  ; 

Pluck  up,  destroy  within  ; 

O Love  of  love,  flow  in. 
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5 My  God  and  Lord,  0 come  ! 

Of  joys  the  joy  and  sum, 

Make  in  this  heart  Thy  home; 

My  God  and  Lord,  O come. 

12$. 

1 In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  let  me  rest, 
When  I feel  the  tempest’s  shock  thrill 

my  breast,  [I  hide, 

All  in  vain  the  storm  shall  sweep  while 
And  my  tranquil  vigil  keep  by  Thy  side. 
Kef.— Let  me  rest,  let  me  rest. 

In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  let  me  rest. 
Let  me  rest,  let  me  rest, 

In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  let  me  rest. 

2 On  the  parched  and  desert  way  where  I 

tread,  [my  head, 

With  the  scorching  noontide  ray  o’er 
Let  me  find  a welcome  shade,  cool  and 
still,  [will. 

And  my  weary  steps  be  stayed  by  Thy 

3 I in  peace  will  rest  me  there  till  I see, 
That  the  skies  again  are  fair  over  me. 
That  the  burning  heat  is  past,  and  the 

day 

Bids  the  traveler  at  last  go  his  way. 

129. 

1 Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 

Ever  near  the  Christian’s  side, 

Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 

Pilgrims  in  a desert  land  ; 

Weary  souls  fore’er  rejoice, 

While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 
Whisp’ring  softly,  ‘‘Wanderer  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 
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2 Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 

Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 

Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear  ; 

When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o’er, 
Whisper  softly,  “ Wanderer  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 

3 When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 

Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wondering  if  our  names  were  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus’  blood  ; 
Whisper  softly,  “ Wanderer  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 

130. 

1 More  and  more  the  weight  of  glory, 

For  our  light  afflictions  here  ; 

Glory  grand,  supreme,  eternal, 

If  the  cross  for  Christ  we  bear. 

Cho.— More  and  more  the  weight  of  Glory, 
More  and  more  the  love  of  God ; 
R:More  of  music  in  the  story, 

As  we  sing  of  Christ  the  Lord.  :ll 

2 Lessons  learned  thro’  pain  and  sorrow, 

Break  the  ground  for  precious  seed  ; 
Seed  that  buds  and  comes  to  blossom, 
Only  in  the  hearts  that  bleed. 

3 O’er  the  fields  where  once  were  battles, 

Now  the  fairest  flowers  are  found ; 

So  the  souls  that  here  have  conflicts, 
More  and  more  in  grace  abound. 
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4 Looking  on  to  things  eternal, 

Let  us  daily  die  to  sin  ; 

To  the  end,  by  grace  enduring, 

We  the  glory  grand,  may  win. 

131. 

1 God  holds  the  key  of  all  unknown. 

And  I am  glad; 

If  other  hands  should  hold  the  key, 
Or,  if  He  trusted  it  to  me, 

|:  I might  be  sad.  :|| 

2 What  if  to-morrow’s  cares  were  here 

Without  its  rest  ? 

I’d  rather  He  unlocked  the  day, 
And,  as  the  hours  swing  open,  say, 
l:“My  will  is  best.”:f 

3 The  very  dimness  of  my  sight 

Makes  me  secure ; 

For,  groping  in  my  misty  way, 

I feel  His  hand  ; I hear  Him  say, 

|:“  My  help  is  sure.”:| 

4 I cannot  read  His  future  plans, 

But  this  I know  ; 

I have  the  smiling  of  His  face, 

And  all  the  refuge  of  His  grace, 

|:  While  here  below.  :|| 

5 Enough  ; this  covers  all  my  wants. 

And  so  I rest ; 

For,  what  I cannot,  He  can  see, 

And  in  His  care  I safe  shall  be, 

| :Forever  blest.  :|| 
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132. 

1 There’s  a joyful  message  written  in  His 

word— 

Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator  ; 

To  the  soul  the  sweetest  music  ever 
heard — 

Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator. 

Cho.— I will  praise  Him,  I will  praise  Him, 

For  I love  to  sing  the  story, 

How  His  love  has  made  me  whole ; 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah!  I 

He’s  the  Saviour  and  Redeemer  of  my  soul. 

2 On  the  cross  He  shed  His  precious  blood 

for  me — 

Jesus  is  th&  great  Mediator  ; 

From  the  grave  He  rose  with  saving 
victory — 

Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator. 

S When  before  me  all  my  years  of  sin 
Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator ; [arise — 
Unto  Him  in  faith  my  trembling  spirit 
Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator.  [flies — 

4 Earthly  creeds  may  fail  and  kingdoms 

pass  away — 

Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator  ; 

Countless  worlds  forever  shall  His  word 
Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator,  [obey — 

5 I will  praise  Him  while  my  soul  His  call 

awaits — 

Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator ; 

I will  shout  His  name  while  sweeping 
through  the  gates— 

Jesus  is  the  great  Mediator. 
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133. 

1 Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2 Look — how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  ; 

Oar  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 

To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3 In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4 Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5 Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  "Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a Saviour’s  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

134. 

1 Farther  on,  what  joys  await  us 

In  the  palace  of  our  King  ! 
Looking  up,  with  hearts  expectant, 
Of  the  future  we  may  sing. 

Ref.— Farther  on,  the  way  grows  brighter: 
Farther  on,  the  light  grows  clear. 

We  shall  see,  with  perfect  vision, 

What  is  jiimly  mirrored  here. 

2 Hopes  may  fail,  and  joys  elude  us, 

Treasures  flutter  from  our  hold  ; 
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Farther  on,  where  faith  is  pointing, 
Lies  the  land  of  bliss  untold. 

3 Through  the  darkest  night  of  sorrow 

If  the  soul  on  Christ  be  stayed  ; 
Shines  afar,  a bright  to-morrow  ; 
Where  the  light  shall  never  fade. 

4 Through  the  wintry  storms  of  trouble 

Faith  discerns  yon  country  blest  ; 
Where  abides  eternal  springtime, 
Love  and  joy  and  peace  and  rest. 

135. 

1 Keep  Thou  my  way,  O Lord, 

Be  Thou  ever  nigh  ; 

Strong  is  Thy  mighty  arm, 

Weak  and  frail  am  I ; 

Thou  my  unchanging  Friend, 

On  Thee  my  hopes  depend, 

Till  life’s  brief  day  shall  end, 

Be  Thou  ever  nigh. 

2 Keep  Thou  my  heart,  O Lord, 

Ever  close  to  Thee  ; 

Safe  in  Thine  arms  of  love 
Shall  my  refuge  be; 

Then  o’er  a tranquil  tide, 

My  bark  shall  safely  glide, 

I shall  be  satisfied, 

Ever  close  to  Thee. 

3 Keep  thou  my  all,  0 Lord, 

Hide  my  life  in  Thine ; 

O let  Thy  sacred  light. 

O’er  my  pathway  shine  ; 
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Kept  by  Thy  tender  care, 

Gladly  the  cross  I’ll  bear, 

Hear  Thou  and  grant  my  prayer, 
Hide  my  life  in  Thine. 

136. 

1 Strength  in  our  weakness, 

Hope  in  our  fears, 

Shield  in  our  danger, 

Joy  in  our  tears, — 

Friend  of  the  friendless, 
Guide  to  the  lost, — 

Over  life’s  billow 
Tempted  and  tossed. 

Cho.— Fountain  of  mercy, 

Flowing  so  free, 

Jesus  our  Saviour, 

We  live  but  in  Thee. 

2 Light  in  our  darkness, 

Song  in  our  night, 

Star  of  our  morning, 
Tranquil  and  bright, — 
Home  of  the  homeless, 

Balm  of  the  heart, 

Calm  in  our  tempest, 
Saviour,  Thou  art. 

3 God  of  creation, 

Author  of  love, 

Door  of  the  sheepfold 
Leading  above, — 

Rest  in  our  trials, 

Bliss  in  our  pain, 

Son  of  the  Father, 

Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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137. 

1 Hold  Thou  my  hand  ; so  weak  I am, 

and  helpless, 

I dare  not  take  one  step  without  Thy 
aid; 

Hold  Thou  my  hand  ; for  then,  O loving 
Saviour, 

No  dread  of  ill  shall  make  my  soul 
afraid. 

2 Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  closer,  closer 

draw  me 

To  Thy  dear  self— my  hope,  my  joy, 
my  all  ; 

Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  haply  I 
should  wander, 

And  missing  Thee,  my  trembling  feet 
should  fall. 

3 Hold  Thou  my  hand,  the  way  is  dark 

before  me 

Without  the  sunlight  of  Thy  face 
divine  ; 

But  when  by  faith  I catch  its  radiant 
glory, 

What  heights  of  joy,  what  rapturous 
songs  are  mine  ! 

i Hold  Thou  my  hand,  that,  when  I reach 
the  margin 

Of  that  lone  river,  Thou  didst  cross 
for  me, 

A heavenly  light  may  flash  along  its 
waters, 

And  every  wave  like  crystal  bright 
shall  be. 
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138. 

1 How  shall  I know  that  I am  His  ? 

'My  heart  grows  sick  with  fear  ; 

The  humble  gifts  I offer  Him, 

How  small  they  must  appear  ! 

0 child,  yield  not  to  dark  despair, 

And  be  Thou  not  afraid, 

He  gave  His  life  to  save  a world, 

Thy  ransom  has  been  paid. 

Ref.— Then  rise,  sing  forth 

And  bid  each  doubt  to  flee, 

Go  claim  the  promise  of  His  word, 

“ My  peace  I give  to  thee.” 

2 How  shall  I know  that  I am  His  ? 

My  faith  seems  all  too  weak, 

1 long  to  have  assurance  mine, 

Its  perfect  peace  I seek. 

O child,  let  naught  thy  peace  assail, 
May  this  thy  comfort  be, 

’Tis  not  thy  fitness  makes  thee  whole, 
But  what  He  did  for  thee. 

3 How  shall  I know  that  I am  His  ? 

When  death  shall  seal  mine  eyes 
Shall  I be  fit  to  tread  the  streets 
Of  yonder  Paradise  ? 

O child,  thou  shalt  with  Him  abide, 
Have  not  a single  care, 

For  when  the  bonds  of  death  are  loosed 
His  likeness  thou  shalt  bear. 

139. 

1 All.  hail  the  power  of  Jesus’  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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2 Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3 Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 

We’ll  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

140. 

1 O Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 

In  lowly  patience  waiting 
To  pass  the  threshold  o’er  : 

We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, 
His  name  and  sign  we  bear  : 

Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us  l 
To  keep  Him  standing  there. 

2 O Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking  : 

And  lo  ! that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred 
Oh,  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 
So  patiently  to  wait  ! 

Oh,  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  ! 

3 O Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 

“ I died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?” 

O Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 
We  open  now  the  door  : 

Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore  ! 
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141. 

1 Is  there  a heart  that  is  waiting, 

Longing  for  pardon  to-day  ? 

Hear  the  glad  message  proclaiming, 
Jesus  is  passing  this  way. 

Ref.— Jesus  is  passing  this  way, 

This  way,  to-day ; 

Jesus  is  passing  this  way, 

Is  passing  this  way  to-day. 

2 Is  there  a heart  that  has  wandered  ? 

Come  with  thy  burden  to-day  ; 

Mercy  is  tenderly  pleading, 

Jesus  is  passing  this  way. 

3 Is  there  a heart  that  is  broken  ? 

Weary  and  sighing  for  rest  ? 

Come  to  the  arms  of  thy  Saviour, 
Pillow  thy  head  on  His  breast. 

4 Come  to  thy  only  Redeemer, 

Come  to  His  infinite  love  ; 

Come  to  the  gate  that  is  leading 
Homeward  to  mansions  above. 

142. 

1 Blessed  is  he  that  is  trusting  the  Lord, 

For  the  help  that  he  daily  needs  ; 

He  shall  inherit  the  promised  reward, 
If  he  follow  where  Jesus  leads. 

Ref.— Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart, 

And  in  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him, 
And  He  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

2 Blessed  is  he  that  is  trusting  the  Lord, 

Who  doth  follow  the  heavenly  way; — 
Keeping  with  patience  and  hope  the 
path,  [day. 

All  his  steps  shall  be  guarded  each 
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3 Blessed  is  he  whom  the  Father  will  aid, 

And  the  Saviour  will  e’er  befriend  ; 
He  shall  not  fear,  and  shall  not  be  dis- 
mayed, 

For  the  Lord  will  his  soul  defend. 

4 Blessed  is  he  who  will  keep  in  the  way 

That  will  upward  and  onward  lead  ; 
Walking  by  faith  in  His  love  every  day. 
Who  supplieth  his  daily  need. 

/ 143. 

1 Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2 Before  our  Father’s  throne, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, — 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3 We  share  our  mutual  woes  ; 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4 When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  : 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

144. 

1 Enthroned  is  Jesus  now, 

Upon  His  heavenly  seat, 

The  kingly  crown  is  on  His  brow, 

The  saints  are  at  His  feet. 
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Cho.  - There  with  the  glorified. 

Safe  by  our  Saviour’s  side, 

"We  shall  be  satisfied, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by,  by  and  by ; 

We  shall  be  satisfied  by  and  by. 

2 There  we  shall  see  His  face, 

And  never,  never  sin  ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasure  in. 

3 Yea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state, 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

4 Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; [ground, 
We’re  marching  through  Immanuel’s 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

145. 

1 Preach  the  gospel  as  you  go, 

Anywhere,  everywhere ; 

Let  the  lost  and  guilty  know 
How  the  blood  of  Christ  did  flow, 
Souls  to  save  from  death  and  woe, 
Anywhere,  everywhere. 

2 Sow  the  seed,  the  blessed  seed, 

Anywhere,  everywhere  ; 

Tell  how  Christ  can  meet  their  need, 
How  the  hungry  He  doth  feed, 

That  He  is  a friend  indeed, 
Anywhere,  everywhere. 

3 You  shall  find  some  fruitful  ground 

Anywhere,  everywhere  ; 

Only  let  your  work  abound, 
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Faithful  to  the  end  be  found, 

Soon  shall  harvest  songs  resound 
Everywhere,  everywhere. 

146. 

1 There’s  a beautiful  home  beyond  the 

In  the  land  of  eternal  rest,  [skies, 
Where  the  glorified  throng  will  sing  the 
The  sweetest,  dearest,  best.  [song, 

Ref.— Beautiful,  beautiful  mansions  above, 

O beautiful  home  on  high. 

Where  our  Saviour  and  Lord  shall  crown 
With  joys  that  never  die.  [His  own 

2 There  are  mansions  of  Light  prepared 

by  Him,  [blood  ; 

For  the  souls  He  has  bought  with  His 
There  are  treasures  of  joy  for  all  His 
Beyond  the  swelling  flood.  [saints, 

3 O the  beautiful  home,  the  land  of  rest ! 

Blest  country  far  over  life’s  sea  ; 
Where  His  children  lay  up  their  treas- 
For  all  eternity.  [ures  bright, 

147. 

1 By  Thy  blessed  Spirit, 

Saviour,  lead  Thou  me  ; 

There  is  none  to  guide  me 
Through  this  world  but  Thee. 
Cho.— By  Thy  spirit  lead  me, 

With  Thy  manna  feed  me ; 

All  along  my  pilgrim  way, 

Saviour,  lead  Thou  me. 

2 O my  Saviour,  hide  me 

In  Thy  secret  place  ; 

There  no  ill  can  harm  me, 

Sheltered  by  Thy  grace. 
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3 With  Thy  hand  defend  me, 

Grant  Thy  strength  divine  ; 

I  am  weak  and  helpless, 

Make  me  wholly  Thine. 

148. 

1 The  storm  is  high,  but  at  the  helm, 

My  Lord  is  in  command; 

No  swelling  sea  nor  tempest  fierce, 

Can  pluck  me  from  His  hand. 

Cho.— The  anchor  holds,  O praise  the  Lord! 
•Tisfast  within  the  vail; 

’Tis  steadfast,  sure,  as  God?s  own  word. 
The  storms  cannot  prevail. 

2 The  winds  and  waves  obey  the  will 

Of  Him  who  died  for  me ; 

Why  should  I,  then,  their  tumult  fear, 
Or  dread  the  raging  sea  ? 

3 Though  darkness  dread  is  on  the  deep, 

He  knows  the  way  I take, 

And  so  in  peace  I’ll  lay  me  down, 

For  with  Him  I shall  wake. 

4 The  sun  in  splendor  o’er  the  sea 

Shall  shine  at  God’s  command ; 

The  clouds  shall  pass,  the  waves  grow 
still, 

Beneath  my  Saviour’s  hand. 

149. 

1 Where  my  Saviour’s  hand  is  guiding, 
And  for  all  my  wants  providing— 

In  His  precious  love  confiding, 

I’ll  go  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Cho.— Where  my  Saviour  leads  I’ll  follow, 
Where  my  Saviour  leads  I’ll  follow, 
Where  my  Saviour  leads  I’ll  follow, 

I will  follow  all  the  way. 

2 Though  my  path  be  dark  and  dreary. 
And  my  steps  be  faint  and  weary — 
With  His  loving  voice  to  cheer  me. 

I’ll  go  with  Him  all  the  way. 

3 Though  the  ills  of  earth  may  wound  me. 
And  the  storms  of  life  confound  me — 
With  His  loving  arms  around  me, 

I’ll  go  with  Him  all  the  way. 

4 When  the  ties  of  earth  shall  sever, 

And  He  calls  me  home  forever — 

To  the  loved  beyond  the  river, 

I’ll  go  with  Him  all  the  way. 

150. 

1 Are  you  shining  for  Jesus,  my  brother. 

Shining  so  clear  and  so  bright, 

That  the  souls  that  are  perishing  round 
you 

May  be  guided  to  Him  by  your  light? 

Cho.— Shining  for  Jesus, 

Are  you  shining  to-day? 

Shining  for  Jesus, 

Shining  all  the  way, 

Shining  for  Jesus, 

In  this  world  of  care, 

Shining  for  Jesus, 

• Shining  ev’rywhere. 

2 Are  you  shining  for  Jesus,  my  brother, 

Shining  in  deed  and  in  word  ? 

Is  your  life  by  its  purity  showing 

The  likeness  of  Jesus  your  Lord  ? 
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3 Are  you  shining  for  Jesus,  my  brother, 

Shining  for  truth  and  for  right, 
Where  bold  unbelief  and  its  minions 
Are  posing  as  angels  of  light  ? 

4 Oh  ! shine  out  for  Jesus,  my  brother, 

Shine  where  He  needs  you  the  most ; 
And  shine  where  the  darkness  hangs 
deepest 

O’er  the  path  of  the  straying  and  lost. 

5 Shine  only  and  always  for  Jesus, 

Then,  when  your  toiling  is  o’er, 

In  mansions  of  glory  eternal, 

You  shall  shine  as  the  stars  evermore. 


151. 

1 God  is  good  to  you  and  me. 

Friend  of  mine,  friend  of  mine  ; 

Life  is  sweet  and  heaven  is  bright, 
Morning  breaks  with  golden  light, 

Days  end  blissfully  in  night ; [me. 

Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and 

2 God  is  good  to  you  and  me, 

Friend  of  mine,  friend  of  mine  ; 

Naught  of  sadness  comes  to  stay, 

Night  forgets  itself  in  day, 

Tears  are  quickly  wiped  away  ; [me. 
Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and 

3 God  is  good  to  you  and  me, 

Friend  of  mine,  friend  of  mine ; 

Hope  is  bright  in  every  heart, 

Stripes  can  leave  no  lasting  smart ; 

Soon  we’ll  meet,  no  more  to  part  ; [me. 
Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and 
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152. 

1 Unto  Thee,  O heavenly  Father, 

Do  we  bring  our  every  need  ; 

All  the  souls  Thou  hast  created, 

Thou  wilt  surely,  surely  feed. 

Cho.— Is  the  morrow  dark  with  sorrow  ? 

Darkest  days  shall  have  an  end ; 
Close  beside  us  Thou  wilt  guide  us, 
Evermore  our  truest  Friend. 

2 O,  how  wondrous,  great  and  mighty, 

Is  Thine  everlasting  love ; 

Deeper  than  our  thought  can  fathom, 
Higher  far  than  heaven  above. 

3 Never  failing,  nor  forgetting, 

Holding  steadfast  to  the  end  ; 

We  will  bless  Thy  name  forever, 

That  Thou  art  our  truest  Friend. 

153. 

1 The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A kingly  crown  to  gain  ; 

His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar  ; 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
And  triumph  over  pain, 

Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below — 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

2 The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save  ; 

Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 

He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
Who  follows  in  His  train. 
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3  A glorious  band  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came  : [knew, 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  climbed  the  dizzy  steep  to  heaven 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 

O  God  ! to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train  ! 


154. 

1 Who  are  these  whose  songs  are  sound- 

O’er  the  golden  harps  above  ? [ing 
Hark  ! they  tell  of  grace  abounding, 
And  Jehovah’s  sovereign  love. 

Cho.— These  are  they  who  washed  their  robes  and 
made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

2 Who  are  these  that  keep  their  station 

Round  the  great  eternal  throne  ? 
They  from  earthly  tribulation, 

To  their  heavenly  rest  are  gone. 

3 See  their  robes  of  dazzling  whiteness, 

Without  blemish,  spot,  or  stain  ; 

See  their  crowns  that  grow  in  bright- 
ness, 

Purchased  by  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

4 ’Tis  the  Lamb  of  God  who  leads  them. 

And  they  serve  Him  night  and  day, 
By  the  heavenly  fount  He  leads  them, 
He  hath  wiped  their  tears  away. 

5 Sweet  their  theme  : ’tis  still  “salvation 

Unto  Christ  the  Holy  One,” 

And  their  sighs  of  tribulation, 

Change  to  songs  around  the  throne. 
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155. 

1 If,  on  a quiet  sea, 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 

With  grateful  hearts,  O God,  to  Thee, 
We’ll  own  the  favoring  gale. 

2 But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3 Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  Thy  control : 

Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

156. 

1 Safe  in  Jehovah’s  keeping, 

Led  by  His  glorious  arm  ; 

God  is  Himself  my  refuge, 

A present  help  from  harm. 

Fears  may  at  times  distress  me. 
Griefs  may  my  soul  annoy ; 

God  is  my  strength  and  portion, 
God  my  exceeding  joy. 

Cho.— Safe  in  Jehovah’s  keeping, 

Led  by  His  glorious  arm ; 

God  is  Himself  my  refuge, 

A present  help  from  harm, 

2 Safe  in  Jehovah’s  keeping, 

Safe  in  temptation’s  hour; 

Safe  in  the  midst  of  perils, 

Kept  by  Almighty  power. 

Safe  when  the  tempest  rages. 

Safe,  though  the  night  be  long; 
E’en  when  my  sky  is  darkest, 

God  is  my  strength  and  song. 
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3 Sure  is  Jehovah’s  promise, 

Naught  can  my  hope  assail, 

Here  is  my  soul’s  sure  anchor 
Entered  with  the  veil. 

Blest  in  His  love  eternal, 

What  can  I want  beside  ? 

Safe  through  the  blood  that  cleansetli, 
Safe  in  the  Christ  that  died. 


157. 

1 Lord  Jesus,  Thou  dost  keep  Thy  child 
Through  sunshine  or  through  tempests 

wild  ; 

Jesus,  I trust  in  Thee  : 

Thine  is  such  wondrous  power  to  save  ; 
Thine  is  the  mighty  love  that  gave, 

Its  all  on  Calvary. 

2 O glorious  Saviour  ! Thee  I praise  ; 

To  Thee  my  new  glad  song  I raise, 

And  tell  of  what  Thou  art. 

Thy  grace  is  boundless  in  its  store  ; 

Thy  face  of  love  shines  evermore, 

Thou  givest  me  Thy  heart. 

3 Upon  Thy  promises  I stand, 

Trusting  * in  Thee  : Thine  own  right 

hand 

Doth  keep  and  comfort  me  ; 

My  soul  doth  triumph  in  Thy  word  ; 
Thine,  Thine  be  all  the  praise,  dear 
As  Thine  the  victory.  [Lord, 

4 Love  perfecteth  what  it  begins ; 

Thy  power  doth  save  me  from  my  sins  ; 
Thy  grace  upholdeth  me. 
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This  life  of  trust,  how  glad,  how  sweet ; 
My  need  and  Thy  great  fulness  meet, 
And  I have  all  in  Thee. 


15§. 

1 O the  precious  gospel  story, 

How  it  tells  of  love  to  all, 

How  the  Saviour  in  compassion, 

Died  to  save  us  from  the  fall ; 

How  He  came  to  seek  the  lost  ones, 
And  to  bring  them  to  His  fold — 

Let  us  hasten  to  proclaim  it, 

For  the  story  must  be  told. 

Cho.— The  story  must  be  told, 

The  story  must  be  told, 

That  Jesus  died  for  sinners  lost, 

The  story  must  be  told. 

2 O the  blessed  gospel  story, 

Of  His  meek  and  lowly  birth, — 

And  the  welcome  of  the  angels 
When  they  sang  good-will  to  earth  ; — 
Of  the  cross,  on  which  He  suffered, — 
As  by  prophets  seen  of  old, — 

Of  His  death  and  resurrection, 

Let  the  story  now  be  told. 

o 0 the  wondrous  gospel  story  ; 

There  is  life  in  every  word  ; 

There  is  hope  and  consolation, 

Where  the  message  sweet  is  heard  ; 
Let  us  tell  it  to  the  weary, 

And  its  beauties  all  unfold  ; 

’Tis  the  only  guide  to  heaven, 

And  the  story  must  be  told. 
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159. 

1 Jesus  calls  us,  o’er  the  tumult 

Of  our  life’s  wild,  restless  sea  ; 

Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth. 
Saying,  Christian,  follow  me  ! 

2 Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world’s  golden  store  ; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us,— 
Saying,  Christian,  love  me  more  ! 

3 In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, — 
Christian,  love  me  more  than  these  L 

4 Jesus  calls  us  ! by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call ; 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all ! 

160. 

1 Be  careful  what  you  sow, 

For  seed  will  surely  grow  ; 

The  dew  will  fall. 

The  rain  will  splash, 

The  clouds  grow  dark, 

The  sunshine  flash, 

And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-dayr 
Shall  reap  good  seed  to-morrow  ; 
And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-dayr 
Shall  reap  with  joy  to-morrow. 

Cho.— Be  careful  what  you  sow, 

For  seed  will  surely  grow ; 

And  lie  who  sows  good  seed  to-day, 

Shall  reap  with  joy  to-morrow. 
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2 Be  careful  what  you  sow, 

For  seed  will  surely  grow ; 

Where  it  may  fall, 

You  cannot  know, 

In  sun  or  shade, 

’Twill  surely  grow, 

And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day, 
Shall  reap  good  seed  to-morrow  ; 
And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day, 
Shall  reap  with  joy  to-morrow.  * 

3 Be  careful  what  you  sow, 

The  weed  you  plant  will  grow ; 

The  scattered  seed 
From  thoughtless  hand, 

Must  gathered  be, 

By  God’s  command, 

And  he  who  sows  wild  oats  to-day, 
Must  reap  the  crop  to-morrow  ; 
And  he  who  sows  wild  oats  to-day, 
Shall  reap  with  tears  to-morrow. 

4 Then  let  us  sow  good  deeds, 
And  not  the  briars  and  weeds  ; 

Then  harvest  time 
Its  joys  shall  bring, 

And  when  we  reap, 

Our  hearts  shall  sing, 

And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day, 
Shall  reap  good  seed  to-morrow  ; 
And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day, 
Shall  reap  with  joy  to-morrow. 

161. 

1 Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 

He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 
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2 With  my  burden  I begin  : — 

Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 

Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 

Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3 Lord  ! I come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 

Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There,  Thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And,  without  a rival,  reign.  [tain, 

4 While  I am  a pilgrim  here, 

Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer, 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey’s  end. 

162. 

1 It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain’s 

height, 

Or  over  the  stormy  sea  ; 

It  may  not  be  at  the  battle’s  front 
My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me ; 

But  if  by  a still,  small  voice  He  calls 
To  paths  that  I do  not  know, 

I’ll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand 
in  Thine, 

I’ll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go. 

Kef.— I’ll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord, 
Over  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea;  [Lord, 
I’ll  say  what  You  want  me  to  say,  dear 
I’ll  he  what  You  want  me  to  he. 

2 Perhaps  to-day  there  are  loving  words 

Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak — 
There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin 
Some  wanderer  whom  I should  seek — 
O Saviour,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide, 
Though  dark  and  rugged  the  way, 
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My  voice  shall  echo  Thy  message 
sweet, 

I’ll  say  what  You  want  me  to  say. 

3 There’s  surely  somewhere  a lowly 
place, 

In  earth’s  harvest  fields  so  wide — 
Where  I may  labor  through  life’s  short 
For  Jesus  the  crucified — [day 

So  trusting  my  all  to  Thy  tender  care, 
And  knowing  Thou  lovest  me, 

I’ll  do  Thy  will  with  a heart  sincere, 

I’ll  be  what  You  want  me  to  be. 


163. 

1 One  there  is  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend. 
His  is  love  beyond  a brother’s, 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2 Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God. 

3 0,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us  Lord,  Thy  name  to  love; 
We,  alas  ! forget  too  often 
What  a Friend  we  have  above. 


164. 

1 There  is  a land  mine  eye  hath  seen 
In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 

So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  be- 
tween 

Is  with  its  radiant  glories  fraught. 
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Cho.— Oh,  land  of  love,  of  joy  and  light, 

Thy  glories  gild  earth’s  darkest  night: 

Thy  tranquil  shore,  we,  too,  shall  see. 
When  day  shall  break  and  shadows  nee. 

2 A land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain  ; 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no 
more, 

And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3 Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 

With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light ; 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns,  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night. 

4 There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  the  calm,  serene  abode  ; 

The  wanderer  there  a home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 


165. 

1 O give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is 

good  : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

O give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

2 O give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords  : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

3 To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heav- 

ens : 

Ror  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
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To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth 
above  the  waters : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

4 To  him  that  made  great  lights  : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever  : 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day  : the  moon  and 
stars  to  rule  by  night : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

5 Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  ene- 
mies : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

6 Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh  : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

O give  thanks  unto  the  Grod  of  heaven  : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  forever.  Amen. 


166. 

1 Jesus  is  coming  ! awake  the  glad  song, 
Coming  again,  coming  again  ! 

Join,  all  ye  faithful,  the  strains  to  pro- 
Jesus  is  coming  again  ! [long, 

Jesus  is  coming,  the  promise  behold  ! 
Coming  with  blessings  to  mortals  un- 
told, [gold, 

Blessings  more  precious  than  silver  or 
Jesus  is  coming  again. 

Ref.— Coming  again,  coming  again! 

Jesus  is  coming  again! 

Soon  shall  our  King  in  His  glory  appear, 
Jesus  is  coming  again! 
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2 Jesus  is  coming  ! O glorious  day  ! 

Coming  again,  coming  again  ! 
Darkness  and  terror  will  vanish  away, 
Jesus  is  coming  again  ! 

Lo,  in  His  beauty  the  King  we  shall  see, 
Coming  in  glory  for  you  and  for  me  ; 
Sing  .with  the  ransomed  the  songs  of 
the  free, 

Jesus  is  coming  again  ! 

3 Jesus  is  coming,  Redeemer  and  Friend, 

Coming  again,  coming  again  ! 

Strong  to  deliver  and  keep  to  the  end, 
Jesus  is  coming  again  ! 

Coming  in  might  and  in  majesty  clad, 
Making  the  tempted  and  sorrowing 
glad, 

Beaming  with  joy  on  the  tearful  and  sad, 
Jesus  is  coming  again  ! 

4 Jesus  is  coming, — O haste  to  prepare  ! — 

Coming  again,  coming  again  ! 

Blessed  are  they  who  His  triumph  will 
share ; 

Jesus  is  coming  again  ! [and  fear, 
Earth,  still  thy  throbbings  of  anguish 
H ushed  be  thy  murin’rings ; His  com- 
ing is  near  ; 

Soon  shall  our  King  in  His  glory  appear, 
Jesus  is  coming  again  ! 

167. 

1 A shadow  will  follow  us  ever, 

And  oft  it  will  darken  our  way, 

It  comes  with  the  sunshine  of  morning. 
And  lingers  till  close  of  the  day  ; 
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Though  falling  along  by  the  pathway, 
Apace  with  our  own  eager  feet ; 
||:Beneath  the  meridian  splendor, 

The  shadow  is  under  our  feet.J 

Cho.— With  hearts  overflowing  with  rapture 
We  joy  in  a vict’ry  complete ; 

Beneath  the  meridian  splendor. 

The  shadow  is  under  our  feet. 

2 A shadow  will  follow  us  ever, 

The  shadow  of  self  and  of  sin  ; 
Despairing,  we  cry  to  the  Saviour, 

O  wash  us  and  cleanse  us  within ; 
We  fly  to  His  dear,  loving  presence. 
Reflecting  His  radiance  sweet ; 
Beneath,  etc. 

3 The  shadow  that  follows  us  ever, 

Will  flee,  if  in  Christ  we  abide  ; 

His  glory  will  brighten  forever, 

The  cleft  of  the  Rock  where  we  hide 
The  light  of  the  cross  shining  o’er  us 
Illumines  our  blessed  retreat ; 
Beneath,  etc. 

168. 

1 The  Holy  Ghost  is  here, 

The  promise  is  fulfilled  ; 

From  Christ  believers  have  received 
What  God  to  Him  hath  willed. 

2 The  Holy  Ghost  is  here, 

Forever  to  abide ; 

He  never  can  depart  from  those 
For  whom  the  Saviour  died. 
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3 The  Holy  Ghost  is  here, 

Let  Him  our  Teacher  be ; 

Then  light  shall  shine  upon  the  word, 
And  wondrous  things  we’ll  see. 

4 The  Holy  Ghost  is  here, 

The  things  of  Christ  to  show ; 

To  make  us  one  with  Christ  in  God, 
And  God  as  Father  know. 

5 The  Holy  Ghost  is  here, 

His  pow’r  may  all  receive  ; 

To  live  to  glorify  the  Lord, 

On  whom  we  do  believe. 

169. 

1 I’m  a pilgrim,  and  I’m  a stranger, 

I can  tarry,  I can  tarry  but  a night ; 
Do  not  detain  me,  for  I am  going 
To  where  the  streamlets  are  ever  flow- 
ing. 

Cho.— I’m  a pilgrim,  and  I’m  a stranger, 

I can  tarry,  1 can  tarry  but  a night; 
I’m  a pilgrim,  and  I’m  a stranger, 

I can  tarry,  I can  tarry  but  a night 

2 Of  that  city  to  which  I journey, 

My  Redeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  the 
light ; 

There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying. 

3 There  the  sunbeams  are  ever  shining  ; 

Oh,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing 
heart  is  there ; 

Here  in  this  country,  so  dark  and  dreary, 
I long  have  wandered  forlorn  and 
weary. 
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170. 

1 Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire  ; 

Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

2 Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  ; 

Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

8 Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace  ; 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home  ; 
Where  Thou  art  Guide  no  ill  can  come. 

4 Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both,  to  be  but  One  ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
Redeeming  love  may  be  our  song. 

171. 

1 Beyond  the  sea,  life’s  boundless  sea, 
The  stormy  winds  are  bearing  me  ; 

Tho’  fierce  and  wild  the  surges  roar, 
They’ll  bear  me  all  the  sooner  o’er. 

Cho.— Beyond  the  sea,  the  boundless  sea, 

My  Saviour’s  hand  is  leading  me; 
Whate’er  of  ill  or  pain  I bear, 

His  tender  love  is  with  me  there. 

2 Above  the  clouds  and  storms  of  life. 
Above  its  care,  its  toil  and  strife, 

My  Saviour’s  Cross  I see  afar, 

My  beacon  Light,  my  guiding  Star. 
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3 Beyond  the  sea,  the  raging  sea, 

There  is  a home  reserved  for  me  ; 

The  light  that  gems  my  Saviour’s  brow, 
With  glory  gilds  my  pathway  now. 

4 Across  the  sea,  the  restless  sea, 

My  onward  course  shall  brighter  be, 
Tho’  ocean  waves  may  loudly  roar, 
They’ll  bear  me  all  the  sooner  o’er. 

172. 

1 If  I were  a voice,  a persuasive  voice, 

That  could  travel  the  wide  world 
through,  [ing  light, 

I would  fly  on  the  beams  of  the  morn- 
And  speak  to  men  with  a gentle  might, 
And  tell  them  to  be  true.  [sea 

I would  fly,  I would  fly  over  land  and 
Wherever  a human  heart  might  be, 
Telling  a tale,  or  singing  a song 
In  praise  of  the  right  and  in  blame 
of  the  wrong. 

I would  fly,  I would  fly, 

I would  fly  over  land  and  sea. 

2 If  I were  a voice,  a consoling  voice, 

I would  fly  on  the  wings  of  the  air  ; 
The  homes  of  sorrow  and  guilt  I’d  seek, 
And  calm  and  truthful  words  I’d  speak 
To  save  them  from  despair. 

I would  fly,  I would  fly  o’er  the  crowd- 
ed town, 

And  drop  like  the  happy  sunlight  down 
Into  the  hearts  of  suffering  men, 

And  teach  them  to  look  up  again. 

I would  fly,  I would  fly, 

I would  fly  o’er  the  crowded  town. 
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3 If  I were  a voice,  a convincing  voice, 

I would  travel  with  the  wind, 

And  wherever  I saw  the  nations  torn 
By  warfare,  jealousy,  spite  or  scorn, 

Or  hatred  of  their  kind, 

I would  fly,  I would  fly  on  the  thunder 
crash, 

And  into  their  blinded  bosoms  flash  : 
Then  with  their  evil  thoughts  sub- 
dued, 

I’d  teach  them  Christian  brotherhood. 
I would  fly,  I would  fly, 

I would  fly  on  the  thunder  crash. 

4 If  I were  a voice,  an  immortal  voice, 

I would  fly  the  earth  around : 

And  wherever  man  to  his  idols  bowed, 
I’d  publish  in  notes  both  long  and  loud 
The  Gospel’s  joyful  sound. 

I would  fly,  I would  fly  on  the  wings  of 
day,  [way, 

Proclaiming  peace  on  my  world-wide 
Bidding  the  saddened  earth  rejoice — 
If  I were  a voice,  an  immortal  voice, 

I would  fly,  I would  fly, 

I would  fly  on  the  wings  of  day. 

173. 

1 Have  you  had  a kindness  shown  ? 
Pass  it  on  ; 

’Twas  not  given  for  thee  alone, 

Pass  it  on ; 

Let  it  travel  down  the  years, 

Let  it  wipe  another’s  tears, 

Till  in  heaven  the  deed  appears — 
Pass  it  on. 
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2 Did  you  hear  the  loving  word— 

Pass  it  on ; 

Like  the  singing  of  a bird  ? 

Pass  it  on  ; 

Let  its  music  live  and  grow, 

Let  it  cheer  another’s  woe, 

You  have  reaped  what  others  sow, 
Pass  it  on. 

3 ’Twas  the  sunshine  of  a smile — 

Pass  it  on ; 

Staying  but  a little  while  ! 

Pass  it  on ; 

April  beam,  the  little  thing, 

Still  it  wakes  the  flowers  of  spring, 
Makes  the  silent  birds  to  sing— 

Pass  it  on. 

4 Have  you  found  the  heavenly  light  ? 

Pass  it  on ; 

Souls  are  groping  in  the  night, 
Daylight  gone  ; 

Hold  thy  lighted  lamp  on  high, 

Be  a star  in  some  one’s  sky, 

He  may  live  who  else  would  die, 
Pass  it  on. 


5  Be  not  selfish  in  thy  greed, 

Pass  it  on. 

Look  upon  thy  brother’s  need, 

Pass  it  on ; 

Live  for  self,  you  live  in  vain ; 

Live  for  Christ,  you  live  again ; 

Live  for  Him,  with  Him  you  reign— 
Pass  it  on. 
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174. 

1 Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side  ? 

Who  will  serve  the  King  ? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers, 

Other  lives  to  bring  ? 

Who  will  leave  the  world’s  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 

Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side  ? 

Who  for  Him  will  go  ? 

Cho.— Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side? 

Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers, 

Other  lives  to  bring? 

By  Thy  grand  redemption. 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord’s  side; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

2 Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 

Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm  ; 

But,  for  love  that  claimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 

He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 


3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 
Not  with  gold  or  gem, 

But  with  Thine  own  life-blood. 
For  Thy  diadem. 

With  Thy  blessing  filling 
All  who  come  to  Thee, 

Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
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4 Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 

Bat  the  King’s  own  army, 

None  can  overthrow  ; 

Round  His  standard  ranging, 
Victory  is  secure, 

For  His  truth  unchanging* 

Makes  the  triumph  sure. 

175. 

1 Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping, 

H :I  shall  be  soon  ;:|| 

Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping, 
Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping, 

||  :1  shall  be  soon.  :|| 

Ref.— Love,  rest  and  home  ! 

Sweet,  sweet  home  ! 

Lord,  tarry  not, 

Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come. 

2 Beyond  the  blooming  and  the  fading, 

I shall  be  soon  ; 

Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading, 
Beyond  the  hoping  and  the  dreading, 
I shall  be  soon. 

3 Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meeting, 

I shall  be  soon  ; 

Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting, 
Beyond  the  pulse’s  fever  beating, 

I shall  be  soon. 

4 Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fever, 

I shall  be  soon  ; 

Beyond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river, 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  never, 

I shall  be  soon. 
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176. 

1 Thou  my  everlasting  portion, 

More  than  friend  or  life  to  me, 

All  along  my  pilgrim  journey. 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Ref.— Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee, 

Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee ; 

All  along  my  pilgrim  journey, 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

2 Not  for  ease  or  worldly  pleasure, 

Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be  ; 
Gladly  will  I toil  and  suffer, 

Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Ref.— Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee, 

Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee ; 

Gladly  will  I toil  and  suffer, 

Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

3 Lead  me  through  the  vale  of  shadows 

Bear  me  o’er  life’s  fitful  sea  : 

Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal, 

May  I enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Ref.— Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee. 

Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee ; 

Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal, 

May  I enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

177. 

1 Jesus,  I will  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thee  with  my  soul ; 
Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless, 

Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 
There  is  none  in  heaven 
Or  on  earth  like  Thee  ; 

Thou  hast  died  for  sinners — 
Therefore,  Lord,  for  me. 
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Cho.— In  Thy  love  confiding, 

I will  seek  Thy  face ; 
Worship  and  adore  Thee 
For  Thy  wondrous  grace. 
Jesus,  I will  trust  Thee 
Trust  Thee  with  my  soul; 
Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless, 

Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 

2 Jesus,  I can  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thy  written  word, 
Since  Thy  voice  of  mercy 
I have  often  heard. 

When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth, 
To  my  taste  how  sweet — 
Only  may  I hearken, 

Sitting  at  Thy  feet. 

3 Jesus,  I do  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thee  without  doubt : 
“Whosoever  cometh, 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  out;  ” 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise, 
Precious  is  Thy  blood — 
These  my  soul’s  salvation, 
Thou  my  Saviour  God  ! 


178. 

1 There  is  life  for  a look  at  the  Crucified 
One, 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  Thee; 
Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him  and 
be  saved, 

Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 

Ref.— Look!  look!  look!  and  live!  [One, 

There  is  life  for  a look  at  the  Crucified 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 
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2 Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  bearer  of 

sin, 

If  on  Jesus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ? 
Oh,  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin- 
cleansing  blood, 

If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid  ? 

3 It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  and 

prayers, 

But  the  Blood  that  atones  for  the  soul ; 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest 
at  once 

Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 

4 Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God 

has  declared 

There  rernaineth  no  more  to  be  done  ; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 
appeared, 

And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

5 Then  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at 

once 

The  life  everlasting  He  gives ; 

And  know  with  assurance  thou  never 
canst  die, 

Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  lives. 


179. 

1 Yield  not  to  temptation, 
For  yielding  is  sin, 

Each  victory  will  help  you 
Some  other  to  win  ; 
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Fight  manfully  onward, 

Dark  passions  subdue, 

Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  carry  you  through. 

Cho.— Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  yon, 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you ; 

He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 

He  will  carry  you  through. 

2 Shun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 

God’s  name  hold  in  reverence, 
Nor  take  it  in  vain; 

Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 
Kind-hearted  and  true, 

Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  carry  you  through. 

3 To  him  that  o’ercometh 

God  giveth  a crown, 

Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 
Though  often  cast  down  ; 

He  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew, 

Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He’ll  carry  you  through. 

180. 

1 Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee; 

E’en  though  it  be  a cross 
That  raiseth  me, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
[:Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee!:J 
Nearer  to  Thee! 
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2 Though  like  the  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a stone, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3 There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given : 

Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

’ 4 Then  with  my  waking  thoughts. 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I’ll  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

5 Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 
Upward  I fly, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

181. 

1 How  sweet,  my  Saviour  to  repose 
On  Thine  almighty  power! 

To  feel  Thy  strength  upholding  me, 
Through  every  trying  hour! 
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Cho.— Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him, 

Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him, 

Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him, 

For  He  careth,  He  careth  for  you. 

2 It  is  Thy  will  that  I should  cast 

My  every  care  on  Thee  ; 

To  Thee  refer  each  rising  grief, 

Each  new  perplexity  ; 

3 That  I should  trust  Thy  loving  care 

And  look  to  Thee  alone, 

To  calm  each  troubled  thought  to  rest, 
In  prayer  before  Thy  throne. 

4 Why  should  my  heart  then  be  distrest 

By  dread  of  future  ill  ? 

Or  why  should  unbelieving  fear 
My  trembling  spirit  fill  ? 

182. 

1 On  Calvary’s  brow  my  Saviour  died, 
'Twas  there  my  Lord  was  crucified; 
’Twas  on  the  cross  He  bled  for  me, 

And  purchased  there  my  pardon  free. 

Cho.— O Calvary!  dark  Calvary! 

Where  Jesus  shed  his  blood  for  me : 

O Calvary!  blest  Calvary! 

’Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2 ’Mid  rending  rocks  and  darkened  skies, 
My  Saviour  bows  His  head  and  dies 
The  opening  vail  reveals  the  way 

To  heaven’s  joys  and  endless  day. 

3 O Jesus,  Lord,  how  can  it  be, 

That  Thou  should st  give  Thy  life  for 
To  bear  the  cross  and  agony,  [me, 
In  that  dread  hour  on  Calvary? 
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183. 

1 The  great  Physician  now  is  near, 

The  sympathizing  Jesus : 

He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer. 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Cho.— “Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song, 

Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue, 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung. 

Jesus,  blessed  Jesus.” 

2 Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven. 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus; 

Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a crown  with  Jesus, 

3 All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  ! 

I now  believe  in  Jesus  ; 

I love  the  blessed  Saviour’s  name, 

I love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

4 His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 

No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 

Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

184. 

1 Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you. 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 

It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you, 

Take  it  then  where’er  you  go. 

Cho.— Precious  name,  O how  sweet! 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 
Precious  name,  O how  sweet— 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 
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2 Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 

As  a shield  from  every  snare  ; 

If  temptations  ’round  you  gather, 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 

3 Oh!  the  precious  name  of  Jesus  ; 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy. 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 

And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ. 

4 At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 

King  of  kings  in  heaven  we’ll  crown 
Him, 

When  our  journey  is  complete. 


185. 

1 Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 

Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 

From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  He  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2 Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 

“Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him,” 
Against  unnumbered  foes ; 

Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
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3 Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4 Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 

This  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor’s  song  : 

To  him  that  overcometh, 

A crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

186. 

1 Lord  Jesus,  I long  to  be  perfectly 

whole  ; 

I want  Thee  forever,  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  ever}"  idol,  cast  out  every 
foe ; [than  snow. 

Now  wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter 

Cho.— Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

2 Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne 

in  the  skies, 

And  help  me  to  make  a complete  sacri- 
fice; 

I give  up  myself,  and  whatever  I know — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 
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3 Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I most  humbly  en- 

treat : 

I wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified 
feet ; [blood  flow- 

By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I see  Thy 
Now  wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 

4 Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I patiently 

wait ; [create  ; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a new  heart 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou 
never  said’st  No — 

Now  wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 


1§7. 

1 Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 

By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 
Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

Ref.— Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there ; 

Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2 Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the 
air, 

In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 

Ref.— Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 
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3 My  Saviour  is  now  over  there,  [rest ; 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

Bef.— Over  there,  over  there, 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

Over  there,  over  there, 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

4 I’ll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 

For  the  end  of  my  journey  I see  ; 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 

Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Bef.— Over  there,  over  there, 

I’ll  soon  he  at  home  over  there, 

Over  there,  over  there, 

I’ll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 

188. 

1 While  Jesus  whispers  to  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 

While  we  are  praying  for  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

2 Are  you  too  heavy  laden  ? 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

Jesus  will  bear  your  burden, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

Jesus  will  not  deceive  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

Jesus  will  now  receive  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
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3 Oh,  hear  His  tender  pleading, 

Come,  sinner,  come! 

Come  and  receive  the  blessing, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

While  we  are  praying  for  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 

I  §9. 

1 He  leadeth  me  ! Oh  ! blessed  thought, 
Oh  ! words  with  heavenly  comfort 

fraught ; 

Whate’er  I do,  where’er  I be, 

Still  ’tis  God’s  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Kef.— He  leadeth  me!  He  leadeth  me! 

By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me ; 

His  faithful  follower  I would  be, 

For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2 Sometimes  ’mid  scenes  of  deepest 

gloom, 

Sometimes  where  Eden’s  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o’er  troubled  sea, 

Still  ’tis  God’s  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3 Lord,  I would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 

Content,  whatever  lot  I see, 

Since  ’tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4 And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory’s  won. 
E’en  death’s  cold  wave  I will  not  flee. 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


140 


SACRED  SONGS  No,  2. 


190. 

1 We  praise  Thee,  O God  ! for  the  Son  of 

Thy  love,  [above. 

For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone 

Cho.— Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory, 

Hallelujah!  Amen; 

Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory, 

Revive  us  again. 

2 We  praise  Thee,  O God  ! for  Thy  Spirit 

of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and 
scattered  our  night. 

3 All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
cleansed  every  stain. 

4 All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 

grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us, 
and  guided  our  ways. 

5 Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with 

Thy  love ; 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 
from  above. 

191. 

1 Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! Jesus,  our 
blessed  Redeemer  ! [proclaim  ! 

Sing,  O earth — His  wonderful  love 
Hail  Him  ! hail  Him  ! highest  arch- 
angels in  glory ; [name  ! 

Strength  and  honor  give  to  His  holy 
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Like  a shepherd,  Jesus  will  guard  His 
children,  [long ; 

In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day 
Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! tell  of  His  ex* 
cellent  greatness. 

Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! ever  in  joy- 
ful song. 

2 Praise  Hirh  ! praise  Him  ! Jesus,  our 

blessed  Redeemer  ! 

For  our  sins  He  suffered,  and  bled  and 
died ; [tion, 

He  our  rock,  our  hope  of  eternal  salva- 

Hail  Him  ! hail  Him  ! Jesus,  the  cru- 
cified. [sorrows, 

Sound  His  praises  ! Jesus  who  bore  our 

Love  unbounded,  wonderful,  deep 
and  strong  ; 

Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! tell  of  His  ex- 
cellent greatness, 

Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! ever  in  joy- 
ful song. 

3 Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! Jesus,  our 

blessed  Redeemer ! 

Heavenly  portals,  loud  with  hosannas 
ring!  [ever: 

Jesus,  Saviour,  reigneth  forever  and 

Crown  Him  ! crown  Him ! Prophet, 
and  Priest,  and  King  ! 

Christ  is  coming  ! over  the  world  vic- 
torious, [long  ; 

Power  and  glory  unto  the  Lord  be- 
Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! tell  of  His  ex- 
cellent greatness,  [fill  song. 

Praise  Him  ! praise  Him  ! ever  in  joy- 
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192. 

1 God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost, 

And  ruined  by  the  fall ; 

Salvation  full,  at  highest  cost, 

He  offers  free  to  all. 

Cho.— Oh,  ’twas  love,  ’twas  wondrous  love  ! 

The  love  of  God  to  me ; 

It  brought  my  Saviour  from  above, 

To  die  on  Calvary. 

2 E’en  now  by  faith  I claim  Him  mine, 

The  risen  Son  of  God  ; 

Redemption  by  His  death  I find, 

And  cleansing  through  the  blood. 

3 Love  brings  the  glorious  fullness  in, 

And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
The  blessed  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
Through  faith  in  Christ  alone. 

4 Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go  ; 

There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 

Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 

5 Of  victory  now  o’er  Satan’s  power 

Let  all  the  ransomed  sing, 

And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 
Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King. 


193. 

1 Just  as  I am,  without  one  plea, 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O Lamb  of  God  ! I come,  I come  ! 
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2 Just  as  I am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 

0  Lamb  of  God  ! I come,  I come  ! 

3 Just  as  I am,  though  tossed  about, 
With  many  a conflict,  many  a doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O Lamb  of  God  ! I come,  I come  ! 

4 Just  as  I am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

Yea,  all  I need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

0 Lamb  of  God  ! I come,  I come  ! 

5 Just  as  I am,  Thou  wilt  receive,  [lieve; 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  re- 
Because  Thy  promise  I believe, 

O Lamb  of  God  ! I come,  I come  ! 


194. 

1 Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  and  night, 

| : Jesus,  I come  ;:] 

Into  Thy  freedom,  gladness  and  light, 
Jesus,  I come  to  Thee  ; 

Out  of  my  sickness  into  Thy  health, 
Out  of  my  want  and  into  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  my  sin  and  into  Thyself, 

Jesus,  I come  to  Thee. 

2 Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss, 

Jesus,  I come  ; 

Into  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross, 
Jesus,  I come  to  Thee  ; 
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Out  of  earth’s  sorrows  into  Thy  balm, 
Out  of  life’s  storms  and  into  Thy  calm. 
Out  of  distress  to  jubilant  psalm, 

Jesus,  I come  to  Thee. 

3 Out  of  unrest  and  arrogant  pride, 

Jesus,  I come  ; 

Into  Thy  blessed  will  to  abide, 

Jesus,  I come  to  Thee  ; 

Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  love, 

Out  of  despair  into  raptures  above, 
Upward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a dove, 
Jesus,  I come  to  Thee. 

4 Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb, 

Jesus,  I come  ; 

Into  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home, 
Jesus,  I come  to  Thee  ; 

Out  of  the  depths  of  ruin  untold, 

Into  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold. 
Ever  Thy  glorious  face  to  behold, 
Jesus,  I come  to  Thee. 

195. 

1 My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus’  blood  and  righteousness  ; 
I dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus’  name. 

Cno.— On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I stand ; 

II:  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand.:|| 

2 When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face, 

I rest  on  His  unchanging  grace ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 

My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 
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3 His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  ine  in  the  whelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4 When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet 

sound, 

O,  may  I then  in  Him  be  found  ; 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  ! 


196. 

\ 

1 I hear  the  Saviour  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  is  small ; 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  prayt 
Find  in  Me  thine  all  in  all. 

Cho.— Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  Him  I owe; 

Sin  had  left  a crimson  stain: 

He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

2 Lord,  now  indeed  I find 

Thy  power,  and  that  alone, 

Can  change  the  leper’s  spots, 

And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

3 For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim — 

. I’ll  wash  my  garments  white 

In  the  blood  of  Calvary’s  Lamb. 

4 When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  “Jesus  paid  it  all” 

Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 
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5 And  when  before  the  throne 
I stand  in  Him  complete, 

I’ll  lay  my  trophies  down, 

All  down  at  Jesus’  feet. 

197. 

1 To  the  work  ! to  the  work  ! we  are  serv- 

ants of  God,  [has  trod  ; 

Let  us  follow  the  path  that  our  Master 
With  the  balm  of  His  counsel  our 
strength  to  renew, 

Let  us  do  with  our  might  what  our 
hands  find  to  do. 

Cho.— Toiling  on,  toiling  on, 

Toiling  on,  toiling  on ; 

Let  us  hope,  let  us  watch, 

. And  labor  till  the  Master  comes. 

2 To  the  work  ! to  the  work  ! let  the  hun- 

gry be  fed;  [led  r 

To  the  fountain  of  Life  let  the  weary  be 
In  the  cross  and  its  banner  our  glory 
shall  be,  [tion  is  free  ! ” 

While  we  herald  the  tidings.  “ Salva- 

?)  To  the  work  ! to  the  work  ! there  is  la- 
bor for  all,  [shall  fall ; 

For  the  kingdom  of  darkness  and  error 
And  the  name  of  Jehovah  exalted  shall 
be,  [is free  ! ” 

In  the  loud  swelling  chorus,  “ Salvation 

4 To  the  work  ! to  the  work  ! in  the 
strength  of  the  Lord,  [reward  ; 
And  a robe  and  a crown  shall  our  labor 
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When  the  home  of  the  faithful  our 
dwelling  shall  be,  [ ration  is  free  ! ” 
And  we  shout  with  the  ransomed,  “ Sal- 

198. 

1 Walk  in  the  light ! so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 

His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2 Walk  in  the  light ! and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  en- 
shrined, 

In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3 Walk  in  the  light ! and  thou  shalt  own 

The  darkness  passed  away, 

Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4 Walk  in  the  light ! and  e’en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 

For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5 Walk  in  the  light  ! thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright  : 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  light. 

199. 

1 Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
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Hide  me,  oh,  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2 Other  refuge  have  I none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3 Thou,  O Christ,  art  all  I want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name, 

I am  all  unrighteousness ; 

Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

200. 

1 Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 

There’s  mercy  with  the  Lord, 

And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 

Cho.— Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 

Only  trust  Him  now; 

He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2 For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow  ; 

Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
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3 Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

That  leads  you  into  rest ; 

Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 

And  you  are  fully  blest. 

4 Come  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 

And  on  to  glory  go, 

To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


201. 

1 From  Greenland’s  icy  mountains, 

From  India’s  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric’s  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a balmy  plain, 

They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error’s  chain. 

2 What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o’er  Ceylon’s  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases 
And  only  man  is  vile  ? 

In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  : 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3 Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  light  of  life  deny  ? 
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Salvation  ! oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 

Till  earth’s  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah’s  name, 

4 Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 
And  you,  ye  waters  roll, 

Till,  like  a sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o’er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


202. 

1 God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! — 
By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! 


Cho.— Till  we  meet!  Till  we  meet! 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus’  feet; 

Till  we  meet!  Till  we  meet! 

God  be  witli  you  till  we  meet  again. 


2 God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! 
’Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you. 
Daily  manna  still  divide  you  ; 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 

8 God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  !— 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you. 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you  ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I 
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4 God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! — 
Keep  love’s  banner  floating  o’er  you, 
Smite  death’s  threatening  wave  before 
you  ; 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! 


203. 

1  Some  day  the  silver  cord  will  break. 
And  I no  more  as  now  shall  sing  ; 
But,  O,  the  joy  when  I shall  wake 
Within  the  palace  of  the  King ! 


Cho.— And  I shall  see  Him  face  to  face. 

And  tell  the  story— Saved  by  grace ; 
And  1 shall  see  Him  face  to  face, 
And  tell  the  story— Saved  by  grace. 


2 Some  day  my  earthly  house  will  fall, 

I cannot  tell  how  soon  ’twill  be, 

But  this  I know — my  All  in  All 
Has  now  a place  in  heaven  for  me. 

3 Some  day  when  fades  the  golden  sun 

Beneath  the  rosy-tinted  west, 

My  blessed  Lord  shall  say,  “Well 
done ! ” 

And  I shall  enter  into  rest. 

4 Some  day  ; till  then  I’ll  watch  and  wait. 

My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning 
bright, 

That  when  my  Saviour  opes  the  gate, 
My  soul  to  Him  may  take  its  flight. 
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204. 

1 There’ll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Je- 

sus comes,  [comes, 

There’ll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Jesus 
There’ll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Jesus 
comes 

To  gather  His  loved  ones  home. 

Lef.- To  gather  His  loved  ones  home, 

To  gather  His  loved  ones  home ; 

There’ll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Jesus  comes 
To  gather  His  loved  ones  home. 

2 There’ll  be  no  more  sorrow  when  Jesus 

comes,  [comes ; 

There’ll  be  no  more  sorrow  when  Jesus 
But  a glorious  morrow  when  Jesus 
comes 

To  gather  His  loved  ones  home. 

3 There’ll  be  no  more  weeping  when  Je- 

sus comes,  [sus  comes ; 

There’ll  be  no  more  weeping  when  Je- 
But  a blessed  reaping  when  Jesus  comes 
To  gather  His  loved  ones  home. 

4 There’ll  be  songs  of  greeting  when  Je- 

sus comes,  [sus  comes  ; 

There’ii  be  songs  of  greeting  when  Je- 
And  a joyful  meeting  when  Jesus  comes 
To  gather  His  loved  ones  home. 
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A little  while  and  we  shall  be 50 

A shadow  will  follow  ns  ever 16T 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus’  name  ! 139 

“ All’s  clear  up  aloft.” 100 

Are  you  shining  for  Jesus,  my  brother 150 

Art  thou  troubled,  sin  oppressed  ? 59 

Art  thou  weary?  art  thou  languid  ? 57 

Asleep  in  Jesus  ! blessed  sleep  ! 61 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 31 

Awake,  awake,  O Christian  ! 56 

Beautiful  city  of  God 62 

Be  careful  what  you  sow 160 

Behold  Him  standing  at  the  door 15 

Believe  and  receive  the  Saviour 70 

Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 16 

Be  still,  O heart ! why  fear  and. . 109 

Beyond  the  sea,  life’s  boundless 171 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 175 

Blessed  day  when  pure  devotions 83 

Blessed  is  he  that  is  trusting 142 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 143 

Blest  Jesus,  grant  us  strength  to 55 

By  Thy  blessed  Spirit 147 
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Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 1 IS 

Christian,  so  weary  and  taint  on  the 90 

Climbing  up  the  steeps  of  glory 73 

Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 105 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed .200 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 170 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 133 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 161 

“ Come  near  to  me,”  thy  Master  speaks 122 

Come,  O come,  and  let  us  worship 92 

Come,  O come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit 8 

Comfort  my  people,  the  Lord  hath 124 

Could  we  stand  with  saints  in  white 30 

Drawing  near  with  full  assurance 48 

Early  seeking,  early  finding 6 

Enthroned  is  Jesus  now 144 

Farther  on,  what  joys  await  us 134 

Ely  to  the  refuge  in  Jesus  provided 42 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 119 

From  Greenland’s  icy  mountains 201 

Glorious  and  victorious 51 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high 47 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 202 

God  holds  the  key  of  all  unknown 131 

God  is  good  to  you  and  me 151 

God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost 192 

Go  on  your  way  rejoicing 21 

Grand  is  the  song  of  the  Easter  morn 68 

Hallelujah!  praise  Jehovah 58 

Have  you  had  a kindness  shown? .173 
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He  leadeth  me  ! oh,  blessed  thought 189 

His  is  the  love  we  live  by 3 

Hold  Thou  my  hand ; so  weak  I am 13? 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide 129 

Holy  Spirit,  lead  us  now 103 

How  precious  the  promise  1 read 84 

How  shall  I know  that  I am  His 133 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to  repose 181 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 04 

1 am  trusting  in  the  promise 28 

I came  to  the  fountain 4 

I have  been  alone  with  Jesus 110 

I hear  the  Saviour  say 196 

I know  that  my  Redeemer  lives 9T 

I know  Thy  hand  upholdeth  me 108 

I lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep 107 

I lost  my  burden  at  the  cross 67 

I need  Thee  every  hour 65 

I to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes . 19 

“ 1 will  give,”  oh,  blessed  promise 39 

If  I were  a voice,  a persuasive  voice 172 

If,  on  a quiet  sea 155 

I’m  a pilgrim,  and  I’m  a stranger 169 

In  the  land  of  fadeless  day 49 

In  the  land  where  the  bright  ones  are 96 

In  the  secret  of  His  presence 54 

In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  let  me 128 

In  Thy  cleft,  O Rock  of  Ages 75 

Is  there  a heart  that  is  waiting 141 

It  came  to  me  one  precious  day 12 

It  matters  not — the  manner  of 125 

It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain’s 162- 
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Jesus,  beloved  of  my  heart 106 

Jesus  calls  us,  o’er  the  tumult 159 

Jesus,  I will  trust  Thee 177 

Jesus  is  coming ! awake  the  glad  song 166 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 199 

Jesus,  my  Shepherd  and  Saviour  divine 26 

Jesus,  Saviour,  on  Thy  breast 85 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour 115 

Joint  heirs  with  Christ,  the  Blessed 116 

Just  as  I am,  without  one  plea 193 

Just  beyond  the  silent  river 27 

Keep  thou  my  way,  O Lord 135 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 37 

Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams Ill 

Light  of  the  wandering 89 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 101 

Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its ....  1 

Lord,  I hear  of  showers  of  blessing 35 

Lord  Jesus,  1 long  to  be  perfectly. 186 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  dost  keep 157 

Lord,  we  gather  in  Thy  name 71 

Lo  ! the  day  is  over 45 

More  and  more  the  weight  of  glory 130 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and 117 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 195 

My  soul  with  expectation  doth 25 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 180 

O bless  and  praise  the  Lord  alway 13 

O come,  weary  one,  to  the  only 94 

O give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 165 
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O give  thy  heart  to  Jesus 9 

O let  us  all  endeavor 114 

O Light  of  light,  shine  in  ! 127 

O Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 140 

O sweet  is  the  story  of  Jesus 126 

O tell  me  the  story  that  never  grows 102 

O the  clanging  bells  of  time 74 

O the  music  rolling  onward 5 

0 the  precious  gospel  story 158 

0 think  of  the  home  over  there. . 187 

0 to  be  nothing,  nothing 98 

0 troubled  heart,  be  thou  not  afraid 79 

O troubled  heart,  there  is  a balm 48 

0 troubled  heart,  why  seek  in  vain 123 

O wanderer,  come  to  the  Father’s 20 

O wanderer,  lost  in  the  mazes  of 72 

O world  of  joy  untold 24 

On  Calvary’s  brow  my  Saviour  died 182 

Once  more  at  rest,  my  peaceful  thoughts 66 

Once  more,  O Lord,  we  pray 77 

One  there  is  above  all  others 163 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 95 

Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  and 194 

Over  fields  that  are  white  for  the 44 

Praise  Him  ! Praise  Him  ! Jesus * . 191 

Praise  the  Lord  and  worship  Him . 52 

Preach  the  gospel  as  you  go 145 

Precious  words,  like  music  stealing 46 

Press  forward,  O soldiers,  with 23 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart. ; 69 

Rejoice,  my  soul,  rejoice. 19 


158 


INDEX, 


No. 

Hescuethe  souls  that  perish 112 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 99 

Ruin  by  sin,  and  redemption  by 40 

Safe  in  Jehovah’s  keeping 156 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love  91 

Send  the  light,  O send  it  quickly 2 

Sing  of  the  wonderful,  wonderful 120 

Some  day  the  silver  cord  will  break 203 

Speak  gently,  speak  gently 36 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus .185 

Stealing  from  the  world  away 81 

Strength  in  our  weakness 136 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you 184 

The  blind  men  to  Jesus  cried  out 11 

The  cross  it  standeth  fast. . 121 

The  greatest  thing  on  earth  below 34 

The  great  Physician  now  is  near 183 

The  Holy  Ghost  is  here 168 

The  Lord  is  my  Refuge,  my  Strength 17 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 153 

The  storm  is  high,  but  at  the  helm 148 

There  is  a land  mine  eye  hath  seen 164 

There  is  life  for  a look 178 

There  is  never  a soul  so  sinful 22 

There’s  a beautiful  home  beyond  the 146 

There’s  a beautiful  land  that  no. 18 

There’s  a joyful  message  written  in 132 

There’s  a wideness  in  God’s  mercy. . ; 41 

There’ll  be  no  dark  valley 204 

Thou  my  everlasting  portion 176 

Though  life’s  path  be  rough  and  thorny 83 
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Though  our  path  be  dark  and  drear 104 

“ Till  He  come  ! ” Oh,  let  the  words 63 

’Tis  not  by  works  that  we  have  done 118 

To-day  the  saints  in  Zion 88 

To  the  cross  of  Christ  I cling 86 
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